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FOREWORD 


'nn HE  University  of  Illinois  Song  Book  is  published  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Women's  League  of  the  University  of  Illinois,  in  response  to  an  urgent 
demand  from  both  the  faculty  and  the  student  body.  The  need  of  rousing  songs 
which  belong  solely  to  our  own  University  has  long  been  felt  and  new  material 
in  this  line  has  been  secured  as  the  result  of  song  contests  which  have  been  held 
from  time  to  time  during  a  period  of  two  years.  The  collection  now  completed  con- 
sists of  old  and  new  songs  peculiarly  Illinois'  own,  and  the  general  college  songs 
which  have  been  favorites  in  this  and  other  colleges  for  years.  If  this  book  succeeds 
in  bringing  about  the  more  general  singing  of  college  songs,  especially  of  Illinois 
songs,  we  shall  feel  that  it  has  filled  a  want  long  felt  in  the  University  community, 
and  that  the  efforts  of  the  Women's  League  in  this  direction  have  not  been  in  vain. 

The  committee  wishes  to  acknowledge  the  assistance  of  Professor  Frederick 
Locke  Lawrence,  Mrs.  Constance  Barlow-Smith,  and  Mr.  Thatcher  Howland  Guild, 
who  so  ably  judged  the  songs  in  the  recent  contest.  We  are  further  indebted  to 
Mr.  Guild  for  allowing  us  to  include  his  song,  "Illinois  Loyalty "  and  to  Miss 
Winifred  Forbes  and  Dr.  John  Hancock  McClellan  for  rearranging  material,  and  to 
Mr.  Victor  George,  Jr.  for  his  cover  design  and  frontis  page.  To  all  these,  and  to  all 
others  who  have  aided  in  the  preparation  of  this  book  we  wish  to  express  the  heartiest 
appreciation. 

WiLLABELLE    WlLSON,    'o8 

Louise  Shipmaij,  'o8 

Committee 


FOREWORD  TO  REVISED  EDITION 

TN  order  to  increase  the  wide  popularity  of  the  Illinois  Song  Book,  the 
Women's  League  has  deemed  it  advisable  to  slightly  revise  the  First 
Edition.  The  committee  wish  to  acknowledge  their  indebtedness  to  all  those 
who  aided  in  compiling  the  Edition  of  1908.  In  particular  are  we  indebted  to 
Messrs.  Colvin  and  Drury  for  their  "Sunset  Song,"  and  to  the  management  of 
The  U.  of  I.  Supply  Store  (The  Co-op.)  for  their  Songs  :    Oskee-Wow-Wow, 

Alma  Mater,  and  Cheer  lUini. 

Mary  C.  Barry,  '12 
Agnes  N.   Porter,   '13 

Committee. 


PRKFACK 

TO  THE  THIRD  EDITION  Ol     IHK  ILLINOIS  SONG  BOOK 


TT  is  tradition  ut  Illinois  that  when  the  hattle  rages  loudest,  lUinois  songs 
^  ring  truest.  The  greatest  challenge  to  battle  is  caUing  Illinois  students 
now;  but,  although  our  men  are  leaving  and  the  student  body  is  decreasing, 
the  old  spirit  is  alive,  and  Illinois  students  want  to  sing. 

The  Woman's  League  believe  this  to  be  the  psychological  time  to 
prepare  a  revised  edition  of  the  songbook.  The  editors  appointed  have 
attempted  to  gather  in  it  all  the  favorites  from  "Loyalty"  to  the  serenade 
songs  heard  under  the  windows  at  night.  They  present  their  labor  to  the 
students.  Their  only  reward  shall  be  in  finding  that  Illinois  men  and  women 
forget  not  their  old  tradition  but,  because  of  the  battle  raging,  they  shall  sing. 

THE  COMMITTEE  ON  REVISION  : 

Ruth  Wikoff,    Chairman 
Mynetta  Engelland 
Susan  Schaffer 
Lois  Evans 
Francella  Sargent 

Rex  R.  Thompson 
Phil  P.   Young 
Louis  Selzer 
Neil  Caldwell 
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-p- 


1=1^3^ 


:^: 


1^1=^ 


Or    -    aiige  and         your        blue,     Rah!      K;ih!  When  the     team  trots 


out      be- 


¥=F=t 


a=q^=^5:  '--^ * 


:=i: 


:t 


i^nd 


fore        you, 

—J 4 


Ev  -  'ry   mau     stand         up       and  yell, . 

-J— .J-        !  '" 


::z_^ A-t ^ — ^ — 3— F* — — * F-* ^" 


Back  the 


d— T- 


-«*-♦• 


:pLz:t=:t=t^l 


:^-F=S- 


=t:=t:=1=-^=-^^±-5r:^ 


f^P=t^t: 


» — 1» — I 

I 1 


:K:=:t2: 


-^ — w- 


I 


L ^ 


F=qs^ 


=;-=JS- 


:?2: 


team   and  give 


iWis  -  con  -  sin. ") 
Chi  -  ca  -  go.  / 
Indi  -  a  -  na.  I 
Miune-so  -   ta.   ; 


Os  -  kee-  wow  -  wow        II 


li    -    nois. 


^m 


-M 

1  -»-^" 


--e:_t;. 


:t=:t 


>- 


_*1-_ll-S- 


-n"^- 


dr 


=1 

1H- 


-       Zg.        Ti=^^.     ^ 


"^^^^^ 
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CHEER  ILLINI. 


Howard  R.  Green,  '12. 


Harold  V.  Hill,  '11. 


tj 


\ — I- 


H 1- 


:=t 


znzM^ 


r — r 


/ 


i:fc2: 


^4: 


Jt=3t 


-^-^- 


:^: 


:^J=t|^& 


t^^  li^ 


^- 


=:1= 

:^- 


^— JS-^^ 


r-^- 


iiivzqv 


ig 


1.  There's  a      sound       in     my       ear,        It's      a      cheer,      it's        a       cheer     and       I       hear        it 

2.  Can    you     hear      that  big     band,      See  those  stands,      ev   -  'ry       man        is sing  -   ing 


;^ 


^-^=3r 


:i:^ 


:1: 


ii=g: 


r— I- 


"^  -•- 


:N: 


1=11=-^=--: 


I 


*^=|: 


* 


1- 


-^^^^n- 


all 
that 


the 
grand 


time, . 
name. 


It's     from     men 
That's...       spir 


who      are      true 
it       you       see, . 


to        the 


t^r 


i=a=E3' 


— I- 


1^-5: 


=T 


=^ 


:^ 


«'      - 


1^=^: 


:=1: 


I*  5 


tEE 


1- 


I 


x 


ange 
loy 


and      blue 
al    -    ty 


Back  -  ing        the      lUi    -    ni       {JlPf^J 
And    wins        II    -     li     -     ni        fame, 


« +t-«i— f--^ — ~m—m—m- 


t 


--^^^3-^5^  1—^"^-^-^ 


1: 


i 


H 1- 


P=^ 


Copyright,  1912,  by  U.  of  I.  Supply  Store.    Used  by  permission. 
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CHEER   ILLINI. 


:t: 


if 


:t=iS: 


:^: 


It's        not   wliom     we      meet,    not  vie  -  t'n',       de   -    feat, 

«^      That's  why      the^^     fight     with        glo   -   li    -    ous    might, 


-h—4- 


I     I 


■^     t?^ 


t=1-^ 


•-*- 


-J^ 


Jii — I- 


-=1r 


-=i— ^- 


J- 


-=^.- 


-c_^ ai- 


:::]^=:t 


1 


That    real    -    ly 
That's  why     that 


m 


-=|: 


#:J- 


__i 


=1: 


'1^- 


:ts==S=f:^ 


^- 


zt2=t: 


r- 


-r- 


means  so  much    to       me, But    my  heart  throbs  with  joy        as       I     hack     II    -     li - 

all       I      ask     for      mine Is to    sing,  hat       in   hand,       to     the  best    in        the 


K^ 


^ — iii ^ — -'• -at — F 


— h^l- 


-J^^-J 


li= 


^-:^- 


■^EF2^= 


:d: 


i 


*-  tt'  ■* 


^r 


-.1^ 


^?: 


i 


:«* 


:|S:: 


-»*- 


?-: 


Q'-h ^"^^ 1" 


r^— a^- 


nois  And       that     grand 

land  And         to       cheer 


old 

that 


r— I- 


-T 


I 


?2: 


var 
Illi 


SI 

ni 


ty 

I  line.  1 
\  nine,  j 


^=^ 


^=^=1!— 


-w—aj—*- 


i^=: 


»=f= 


±!^: 


:j: 


■^^^ 


a 


Chorus, 


:a=z:L-=z-:zz=t:=: 


I 


r- 


:^ 


r^ 


a^ 


'^i:--^^:^^--|-i5 


:^i: 


I*-      -7^        *        -*l- 


5EB 

:5=Eia; 


m 


Then      ciu-er       that        good        old  II    -    li      -      ni     {jjjjfe}      Spnr       it         on 


to. 


F— =1^— £zjKzj 


c.—z\— 


^i 


-•-        — I-        I 


r-n-zz^Mznr-, 


— ._ 


■^—^ --ir 


--X 


F=^- 


12 


CHEER    ILLINI. 


m 


■^—-^- 


r-l- 


-N— I- 


^^■^- 


i 


vie     -     to 


Let's  give  them  nine,    men      cheer  all    the  time       We'll 


-^^^ 1— — i-r~l i"^ — I F^-i l-rr- i-i — I 1 P-i — ^^ -^ ■ — N 1 


-I- 


t^^a^ 


-i. 


-^—^. 


•a|  I — ^>- 


t: 


8? 


::t 


at       ttj^      :^ 

3    i^    2 


3$S 


:^: 


-^- 


I 


'\-~ 


-t 


show      our        ley    -    al 


ty. 


Then     fight,  fight     for       it's      vie  -  fry       or 


1 
I 


—J — 


:^=i^=^=d=3^=a(: 


-^-jt=.-^^=x 


t- 


. 1 1-^ 1 1— , l»i 1 Nt 

—m «-- 1— « -a — I— «i-rr-« «H 


~^—t^^W^'^i^%^-- 


Wi 


-3-=i- 


;=q: 


-^i 


:N: 


i2^±=;J=^ 


^=^^ 


-^-. 


-*-^i!— -ir 


S 


ds=> 


-h- 


-«/—•- 


i|^^--igE,^^l^E|E^^^| 


die,  Keep  that   Or  -  ange  and  Blue  wav-  ing   high, 


All   you  good      II 


li    -    ni 


*J 


S^: 


LS* 


M 


liv 


^-5?- 


=  :=l="fc 


n— J j— . 


^  ^"^ 


:^fe: 


I 


I 


:^-t^: 


:^=^ 


-5^— 


cheer  all  the      time, 


— V- 


Cheer      that 


Illi     -    -^         {ir.} 


i^=tii 


:^=a!:5i^ 


--T!-* 


-H 


::q: 


13 


Dedicated  to  the  First  Fall  Home-Coming,  October,  1910. 


THE   ILLINOIS  SUNSET  SONG. 


Words  by 
Professor  S.  S.  Colvin. 

With  expression. 


Melody  by  F.  K.  W.  Drury,  '05. 
Harmonized  by  O.  W.  Schreiber,  '07. 


a^EE^E:. 


^^^-zg: --i- ^— t^^p-"-^. 


^ 


:J^^ 


'-W^M 


1.  A        thou  -  sand     flaj^s       are 

2.  An         old       man       sits        and 

3.  Haii        to        thee,      Al    -    ma 


wav  -  in<i 
pon  -  ders, 
Ma   -   ter! 


for     the 
w  hile  the 
wher 


he  -  roes  of  the 
eve  -  ninw  s^had  -  ows 
ev     -    er         we      may 


field, 

grow, 

be, 


-*-       -^ 


^Z 


$&li 


r- 


±: 


-is- 


-I 1 — I — I — 


zm-- :* 


n 


—I \-~»- 


i^r=m 


I 


--n=±n- 


3 ^- 


A         thou 
At        close 
With    -  in 


sand      voic  -  es 
of        day,     till 


shont  -   ins 


for     the      men     that      nev 


in 


the       west      the heav'ns  are      all 


the      pleas  -  ant      home  -  land, 


er        yield, 
a    -    glow, 


* 


-*-iS- 


or      be  -  yond      the    storm-swept      sea. 


-*-o- 


i^^^: 


Mt 


:p — ^_. 


'-^- 


-^— 5*F- 


=1: 


ES^ 


I 


The        au  -   tumn     sun      is 
Once      more    those     fla^s    are 
From      care      and        toil     we 


--1- 


set    -    ting now    in        glo   -    ry        in       the 

wav   -  ing, once...         more    the      cheer     is 

pause      to       rest,  when  the      day's   long    work     is 


west, 
raised 
done, 


— I 1 1 1 1 — I — 


fo^ 


::^j:z1HzpJ=-j=z=-j:!=z1: 


:=S: 


'Tis... 
As  the 
To 


fling  -  ing  forth  its 
old  man  lives  in 
gaze      up    -    on        thy 


•-* 1 

l)an-ners 
fan  -  cy 
blaz  -  on 


1 — r 


-iS- 


:-^: 


in  the 
o'er  his 
at       the 


col  -  ors 
dear  old 
set  -  ting 


we 
col 
of 


love 
lege 
the 


best, 
days, 
sun. 


-I—' ^s^l 1— 


-s— 


iSee 

how 

its 

rays 

np 

For 

he 

has 

seen 

at 

And 

all 

thy 

sons 

and 

shoot  -   ing, join 

set         of       snn,  what 

daugh  -  ters their 

I 


with 

in 

love 


1=1: 


s--^H 


the       sky's    pure       hue 
his      youth       he        knew, 
for        thee        re    -    new, 


:t: 


Copyright,  1910,  by  S.  S.  Colvin  and  F.  K.  W.  Drury,    Used  by  permission. 
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THE   ILLINOIS   SUNSET   SONG. 


To 
O 
Be 


sig    -     nal 

Al    -     ma 

hold   -   iug 


forth 
Ma  ■ 
in 


the 
ter 
the 


vie    -     to 
111     -     i     - 
eve  -    ning 

rit. 


nois! 
skv 


of     the 

thy 

the 


Or 
Or 
Or 


ange  and 
ange  and 
ange     and 


r^-- 


T 


X- 


T 


:t=: 


-I p ^^ 


-t- 


the 
thy 
the 

I 
— -I— 


SI-  ■ 

Blue. 
Blue. 
Blue. 

r— 4-. 


^- 


2: 


11 


Chorus. 


::r:z=ziv=:qv=p=:^^— -H- 


— I- 


Izi^: 


O        the 


Or 


ange 


and 


--m- 

the      blue, 


To 


* ^^ 

you      we'll 


e'er 


be 


%—¥--- 


:t==: 


±=: 


true; 


:ipzi5 


-ts- 


■>s^ 


rd. 


"3^- ! ^=J^ 

J L_^ -^ -«-- -g—L-^- 


:iiv 


::^: 


While      life 


^:^: 


r- 


re   -   mam 

rit. 


we'll  pledge    a 

I 


gain, 


Dear      111 


nois 


to 


you. 


B 


t: 


-h- 


r- 


r — ^ ^ 

A  COMMENCEMENT   HYMN. 


r 


:* 


*-  s=^ 


1 


Soprano  and  Alto. 


i=F=*= 


*==* 


3=^= 


d^=l: 


''^- 


■A- 


i  -i=i 


:?::^3i± 


-J \ \ 


j=f^=^ 


1  Great  God,   high     o    -  ver    all,    On     Thee    we    hum  -  bly  call,  Guide  of      our    youth  ;  Wis  -  dom     of 

2  Who     seek  true    wis  -dom,find  God      in       the    rush  -  ing  wind  And     in       the   flow'r;  Na-  t.ons   Thou 
3.  Once  more   Thy   guid  -  ing  hand  Brings  us     with    joy       to  stand    In      this    g  ad  place  ;  iSow  -we      the 
i      To    Thee,  our   God    and  Kiug,Our   work    to  -  day      we  bring  And  hum  -  bly     pray  ;  May  Truth   and 

Tenor  and  Bass 


seer     and  sage,Sourceof  each  help  -  ful  page,Light  of        each  clime    and   age,  God        of  aU  Truth, 

dost    con -trolGiv-  ing     to    each      its  goal  ;  Thou  mov'st  m  ev    -   'ry  soul,    God       o  a     low  J-, 

har- vest  bring;  To   thee    our  prais  -  es  sing;  Loud  let        the  wel   -  im  ring,  God       of  all  Gmce. 

Pow'r  and  Grace.Moulding  each  form    and  face,  Go      forth    to  bless     our  race,  Now  and  for     aye. 


^ 


jUl-^"^ — T-^ — ^— -,-1 1 1 r-t = z^—^-r^-. — bE^iF^ nz. 


^^-^ 


-^^ 


£: 


-t— 


:EEe:^E^E^eE 


iiil 
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OUR   UNIVERSITY. 


Words  and  music  by  Mary  E.  Mann,  '09, 


5ee: 


-s-r- 


:1= 


lizzd 


1.  With      loy  -   al    hearts  we 
3.  When     in     life's    lat   -   er 


ft^-g 


^B 


?2: 


t 


* 


:^- 


:g: 


8va. 


f 


rsfc 


fe^fe? 


r- 


*=d 


ilfc 


^^ 


:^=i;j 


3 


-*-H' 


^ 


# 


^ 


1 


:c^: 


:i: 


=F 


i^ 


sing,  Our    sin  -  cere   trib-utes  bring, 

years  She     in    our  dreams  ap  -  pears, 

1— P P- 


To    hon  -  or   with   our    tho't  and  voice      Tlie 
Or  when  we   hear,    as        in      old   days,      Her 


r 


-p — tt. 


It: 


?2: 


-ts- 


►22: 


ricS: 


:?:5: 


^«t 


-» — »- 


=-F^ 


.^  -«.  .^ 

^ 1 1 1— !■-— 


g^ 


:^F 


^t;: 


i-fc 


* 


-^ — -»- 


:P2: 


itzzil 


:c^ 


3 


£: 


col   -  lege     of     our   choice, 
name  pronounced  in    praise, 


There     is      but    one,   we     claim, 
Our    hearts  will  then,  as      now. 


W^ 


I 


m^^^E% 


r 


:^=±^: 


1221 


De-serv-ing     of     most 
Be  -  fore    her  hum  -  bly 


% 


1 


-A—X 


i 


a?— :2: 


«.l 


i 


^~ 


■*-^ 


:i==t: 


*=f 


:M 


3: 


r=s; 


lat^zt 


^1^ 


fame; 
bow ;. 


SA 


:^fl 


:^: 


:^-, 


'Her    name     is  known  thro'    all    our  land,  The  name   of       II    -   li  -  nois! 
Our     lips   with   glatl  -  ness  shall  pro-claim   The  name   of       H   -   li  -  nois! 


r- 


-t!p- 


-H -^ m. — i»-»H» — <m- — I 


g|| 


-bi&t 


/ 


w 


r- 


JL. 


Copyright,  l!i08,  by  Uindji,  Noble  &  Ei.DUEixiE. 

(16) 


Chorus. 

Grnritliniui. 


OUR    UNIVERSITY. 


:tt 


— 1^ 


:*=i:^ 


Here's   to    our     U   -    ni  -   ver  -  si  -  tv ! 


Fair     may    her     fu  -   tare       ev  -  er     be! 


:tt 


-M-==^-- 


^-- 


-■m-     -m- 


'^ 


--m-     -m- 


\»—ml^ 


-^ -K 


:^=^: 


'-W=:Mi 


_J^B 9H IB 


H 1- 


3^=3^: 


-m-      -0- 
-J X 


^2=1= 


^=3= 


-^  -m-    ^ 


'--^ — ^; 


:*=Ji|=^ 


H H 


■T^#- 


# 


-M — h- 


^-^"^ 


-^ 0- 


'■=^ 


fr 


^^=4 


— « 


— Ft? i* — ^ 


:^ 


i 


?# 


Here's    to    her  sons    and   daughters  brave,  Who  bear      her    no  -  ble     name,       II  -  li  -  nois! 

\ — \ — I , — \-~^-^ — -1 — , ,-^ ^ — \ — 1-^-3^  "^ 


fj 


-0 -0 ^0 ft« — '-»• — m»—m» — ^0-^—^0T-^ -m0 — **■' — "« 


-'^ 1- 


:^=it 


;«:  ;* 


^M- 


-^  ^ 


s^Et 


:s= 


-^-=w- 


t- 


t: 


^- 


8-*- 


:M 


1^=^ 


r^-^ip=^ 


■^ 


|=i 


-^ — i^- 


-^ a^- 


^        ^- 


:t==nt2: 


Proud  -  ly   her  youths  her      vic'tries  win,  And   maid -ens   sweet  -  ly    prais-es   sing,  And 

:t     fz    If:     --jT^    .^^ -j^ 

-U _^ _ia- . 0 ^ m — 


m^ 


:t==^: 


-0 — f — 0 


t=F=^=i=F- 


Si^^t 


eg 


^ 


:S: 


* 


t~» 


*^i 


1^ 


|^r=^^^. 


S 


p^=>  1 1?^ — f  -  % — s — s 


-I — \ 


-■^■=^. 


^ 


I 


all       cry      out       in       joy  -  ous    shout —    H   -   li  -  nois! 


H    -    li  -  nois! 


::y_=fc=J==si 


^ 


3i 


-JK 


:i^: 


i=^ 


___ ^— 

3^ 


— \ — ^ nr-' 


U7) 


g4^!3 


"^^^  •*■      5     3 


I 


GRAND   ILLINOIS. 


Words  by  S.  A.  Bullard,  '78. 


Music  by  F.  L.  Lawrence. 


I 


fc 


£ 


i^:^3 


JircJ? 


iS: 


I        '         k.    ■"         '  "     'v^J y 

1.  In  breadth  and  strength,  with  worth-y  train  -  ing    For  mind   to      phm, .  . . 

2.  When  ed    -    u  -  ca  -  tion's  work  was  nr    -    gent,  To    brain  and    arm,.... 

3.  When  war-clouds  dark  hung  o'er    our  Na   -   tion,  And  brave,  true  men. . .. 
4    Stay    not      the  good  work  thou   art  do    -     ing    Kind  Al  -  ma    Ma     -     - 


4 1_^^__ ■ 


0^^ 


I 


and  hand   to  do, . .  .  . , 

like  train  -  ing  each, .  . , 

were  need  -  ed,  then . . . 

tor,  proud  and  great,  . 


11^ 


J: 


:^=t2: 


:S 


t 


t 


^  ^    ^  C^_>    ^  ClTi 


f 


I: 


^ 


m 


J     H 


(• 
^ 


-.m-- 


ir^ 


r 


^    >         II''  ^ 

Thou  stand-e'st  high  a-mong  all  oth  -  ers.  Grand  U  -  •  ni  -  ver  -  si-  ty  and  true, — II  -  li  -  nois 
No  means  were  spared,  and  men  were  chos  -  en  With  pur -pose  high  and  sti-ong  to  teach, — II  -  li-nois 
The  call  to  arms  went  not  un  -  heed  -  ed,  And  none  gave  more  or  tru  -  er  men, — II  li-nois 
Thy  work  adds  glo  -   ry     to     our    Na  -  tion.  And  wreathes  more  hon-ors  for   our  State, — II  -  li-nois, 


J- 


t 


:^=t^ 


=*^=Tl 


£ 


-^ ►- 


r 


m 


-6^— ^— |- 


Chorus. 

-4- 


i^ 


j! K 


3 


:^ 


1^    J 


c2: 


Our     great    state  needs  thee,    II   -    li   -    nois, .' 


I 

m 


:J^= 


-V 


^-=x 


n 


No       oth 

-A- 


er  leads  thee,    II 


u  -  nois, 


1< 


i 


I 


'^       '^       L*       L*         K 
•       •       1^       •         1^ 


±-:N--*^ 


-H- 


-a -^ • ^0- 


f<^ 


2^: 


J^-W: 


\^  \y  1  »^  1.^ 

We'll    tell     thy      sto  -   ry,      We'll  chant  thy      glo 


S2: 


l^fi 


gfcj 


*Ete§EW±t 


:^^^^:pE: 


ts'-r 


f^itF 


ry. 


■,'S'- 


II 


li  -  nois, 


II 


£ 


-^  •  -0 


-r=^. 


Ii  -  nois. 
-K- 


-IS- 


Copyright,  1903,  by  Ethel  C.  S.  Forbes     Used  by  permission. 
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A  TOAST  TO  THE  ORANGE  AND  BLUE. 


Marcato. 
1st  &  2d  Tenor. 

4 h— 


i: 


Words  and  music  by  D.  H.  Rich,  '07. 

S ^s 1 4- 


^: 


3t 


—V- 


:1^=t^ 


^ 


1.  Health     to        the    west,     with    pride     of     halls    and     tow  -  ers,    Wealth   to       the 

2.  Crown      of        the  State   whose  proud  -  ly       tas  -  selled  prai  -  ries     Nur  -  tured    the 
1st  &  2d  Bass. 

l-J—X^ — a — _-. ___._-^/_js. 


east, 
best 


li^ 


e: 


t--- 


3C 

-! 


f 


1^, 

With 
of 


J^- 


:«* 


s>- 


> IV- 


pride  of  days  gone    by; 
all       our    na-tion's  sons. 


^i 


T^ 


Sweets    to 
Friiit      of 

-T:= ^ 


:  ^  « W * * W— 

tlie   sweet,      and      gar- land -ry      of     flow 
the    soil        whose     vir  -  tue    nev  -  er       va  ■ 


ers.       But 
ries.       To 


-1- 


^-^ 


--d-*- 


-w- m- 


-I 1 1 h 


-t^ 1^ )^ 1^ p- 


r- 


:t: 


T—r—r—T^ 


^ 


■Tf — m « -•« -• 


CnoRUS. 


■tt^=^- 


=«^ 


W- 


tJ 


g-?i=p 


brim  -  ming   toast      of     friend  -  ship        to       old        II    -     li 
thee      our     song      of       hon    -   or        and   friend-  ship... 


nois. 
runs. 


Here's     to 
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hath     no    peer       of      sis   -  ters,     Here's     to        our     Al 
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Here's  to     the  pride      of     toil  and  hope  and  fu  -  ture,  Here's  to    the      Or-ange      and    the    Blue! 
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Copyright,  1908,  by  Hinds,  Noble  &  Eldbedge. 
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BY  THY  RIVERS  GENTLY  FLOWING. 


Tenors. 

ZMir- — E~ 

"~» — #i_ 

^ 

Words 

and  music  by  Walter  H 

[owe 
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Jones. 

1.  By      thy 

2.  When  vou 

3.  Not    with  ■ 
Basses. 
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leard  your 
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gen  -  tly 
coun  -  try 
won  -  drous 
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flow  -  ing, 
call   -   ing, 
sto   -    ry, 
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3  •    S    . 
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j)rai  -  ries  ver  ■  dant   grow-ing,    11    -   li    -    nois,      11       li      nois.  Conies  an    eeh  •  o      on    the  breeze, 
shot   and  shell  were    fall  -  ing,     II   -    li    -   nois,      II  -   li  -  nois.  When  the  Southern  host  with-drew, 
writ   the     na  -  tion's  glo  -  ry,      II   -   li   -   nois,      11  -   11  -  nois;   On      the   rec  ■  ord    of     thy    years 


Rustling  thro'  the  leaf  -  y  trees.  And  its  mel  -  low  tones  are  these,  II 
Pit  ting  Gray  a-gainst  the  Blue,There  were  none  more  brave  than  you,  II 
A  -  brain  Lincoln's  name  ap-pears, Grant  and  Lo  -  gan  and    our  tears,  II 


1 
li 
li  - 


nois, 
nois, 
nois. 
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li  -  nois. 
li  -  nois. 
li     nois. 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  Walter  Howe  Jones. 


MY   ILLINOIS. 

Words  by  F.  K.  W.  Drury,  '05.  Tune:— "Baby    Mine." 

1  On  the  prairies  rolling  free 
Stands  our  University. 

Alma  Mater  which  we  praise  in  song  and  story;  ' 

Other  hearts  may  long  to  be 
Near  the  great  wide  western  sea. 
Or  Atlantic's  rough  and  rock-bound  shore. 
But  we  Illini,  evei  true,  will  thy  fair  name  enjoy, 
And  promote  the  good  and  welfare  of  our  own  dear  Illinois. 

Chorus. — My  Illinois,  my  Illinois, 

The  pride  of  all  the  golden  West; 
My  Illinois,  dear  Illinois, 

The  university  I  love  the  best; 
My  Illinois,  old  Illinois, 

What  memories  thy  name  recalls. 
To  the  Orange  and  the  Blue  I  will  evermore  be  true. 
To  my  own,  my  Illinois. 

2  We  are  loyal  to  thy  name. 
We  are  jealous  of  thy  fame. 

And  we  clierish  deep  the  spirit  that  makes  heroes; 

We  rejoice  in  thy  success. 

We  are  anxious  to  express 

The  devotion  that  is  wholly  thine. 
Hail,  Alma  Mater  I  naught  can  ever  thy  good  name  destroy, 
East  and  West  pay  willing  tribute  to  our  own  dear  Illinois. — Cho. 
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ILLINOIS. 


1st  stanza  by  C.  M.  Chamberlain, 
2nd  to  5th  by  Frederick  IVI.  Steele 

,,  u      Tenors. 
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Music  by  Walter  Howe  Jones. 


1.  By        thy  riv 

2.  Pride       of  all 

3.  Thou     didst  hear 

Basses.  , 
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flow  -  iug, 
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call    -    ing, 
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O'er      thy      prai    -     ries      ver  -  dant 
By       thy      peo    -     pled       in  -  land 
'Mid      the      din  of      war      ap 
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f=Jri=5=:fe:^ 


:*: 


grow  -  ing, 
wa  -  ters, 
pall  -   ing, 
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:=S:=fcig: 


II     -     li     -    nois, II 

II     -     li    -     nois II 

II     -     li    -    nois, II 


It  -  nois, 
li  -  nois, 
li    -   nois, 


:?=: 
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:^: 


Comes       an       ech      -      o         on       the      breeze,        Rus  -   tling  through      the      leaf  -   y  trees, 

Fair        Chi   -  ca      -      go     great     and      grand.      Wealth     and     prog    -     ress       on      each       hand. 
Then       thy    cour    -    age       and      thy        will  Rose      each   heart  to        fire      and       thrill, 


^. 


:tt=M-_ 
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i< — 


-4^ 
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And 
Wei 
Brave      and 
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its       luel     -    low 
come  gives  to 
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tones 

ev 
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'ry  land, 
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II    -     li    -    nois, II    - 

II     -     li    •     nois, II     - 
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li  -  nois. 
li    -    nois. 
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While  thy  Lincoln's  fame  is  cherished,  Illinois,  Illinois, 

Till  thy  Logan's  name  has  perished,  Illinois,  Illinois, 

While  thy  Grant  shall  honored  be, 

Through  our  nation  grand  and  free. 

We  shall  love  and  honor  thee,  Illinois,  Illinois. 

^/hile  thy  glory  we  are  singing,  lUinois,  Illinois, 

Loyal  homage  to  thee  bringing,  Illinois,  Illinois, 

Let  us  praise  His  holy  name, 

Through  whose  might  all  good  we  claim. 

Who  has  wrought  thy  wondrous  lame,  Illinois.  Illinois. 

Copyright,  1912,  bj-  Hinds,  Noble  &  Eldredge. 
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THE  GIRL  OF  ILLINOIS. 


Words  by  Lucia  A.  Stevens,  '03. 


Tune:— "Solomon  Levi." 
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1.  You     meet       lier      on         tlie      cam    -    pus, 

2.  Her      L.  &         A.       gives     cul    -    tare 


--.       ..^.         -^.       .^-         .-^.  i*r,,^;_^_^-*- 

You     meet       her       in  tlic        hall, 

In        grace     and      pow'r     com  -   bineil;.... 
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You   meet    her       in         the       class    -     room,       At    a      lee  -   ture      or  a  ball.. 

Her      sci  -  ence  stands    for      prae-ticed  hands,      For. .  strong  and      stead   -   fast      mind. 
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She's      nu   -   mer  -  ous 
While    les  -  sons      cu 


wi-        -*-       -*-        -^ 
as  to        number.     She's      va    -    ried       as  to 

li     -     na     -      ry.  In  cours  -  es      short      and 
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sweet, .... 
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And      yet      where  -  e'er      she      may        ap  -  pear,     You     know      her    just      the       same. 
With     so    -    cial  pow'rs      for      gay    -    er      hours     Har  -  mo  -  nious  -  ly       com  -  plete. 
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Words  used  by  permission  of  A.  W.  Stephens. 
Music  copyrighte(\,  1904,  by  Hinds,  Noble  &  Elhredsb. 
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THE  GIRL  OF  ILLINOIS. 
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loy  -  al     and   true    to      the      Or-ange  and  Blue,       O        Col   -   lege,  Col   •  lege.      Girl — . 
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The    Girl       of      II    -    li  -   nois,— . 


The   witch  -  ing    spell      she   wields     so    well,  There's 
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noth  -  ing  can       de  -  stroy O      Col  -  lege,  Col  -  lege    Girl,...    Chock-full  -  of -knowledge 
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SOLOMON  LEVI. 


1  My  name  is  Solomon  Levi,  at  my  store  in  Chatham 
street. 
There's  where  you'll  find  your  coats  and  vests,  and 

■ev'rything  else  that's  neat ; 
I've  second-handed  Ulsterettes, 

And  ev'rything  that's  fine. 
For  all  the  boys  they  trade  with  me  * 

At  one  hundred  and  forty-nine. 

Oho. — Oh,  Mister  Levi,  Levi,  tra,  la,  la,  la; 
Poor  Sheeny  Levi, 
Tra,  la.  la,  la,  la.  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la. 
My  name  is  Solomon  Levi, 
At  my  store  in  Chatham  street. 
There's  where  you'll  find  your  coats  and  vests, 


And  ev'rything  else  that's  neat; 
I've  second-handed  Ulsterettes, 

And  ev'rything  that's  fine,  -' 

For  all  the  boys  they  trade  with  me. 

At  one  hundred  and  forty-nine. 

But  when  a  bummer  comes  inside  my  store  in  Chat. 

ham  street. 
And  tries  to  hang  me  up  for  coat  and  vest  and  pants 

complete, 
I  kick.s  that  bummer  out  of  my  store. 

And  on  him  sets  my  pup. 
For  I  won't  sell  clothes  to  any  man 
That  tries  to  hang  me  up 

Cho. — Oh,  Mister  Levi,  Levi,  etc 
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COME,  ALL  YE  LOYAL  ROOTERS! 


(ILLINOIS  FIELD  SONG.) 


Words  and  music  by  E.  G.  Oldefest,  '06. 
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1.  Come,       all 

2.  Just  you  watch 
8.  Hip,  hur  -  rah ! 
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ye     loy  -    al        root    -    ers! 
when  we       get       start    -   ed. 
The  game     is  o     -     ver, 
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And    the 
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Bring  your  ban  -  ners 
How  we  "wal  -  lup" 
Whoop  'er         up,      boys. 
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Copyriifht,  lUOM,  by  IltKDe,  Noblc  lb  Klukkowb. 
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COME,  ALL  YE  LOYAL  ROOTERS. 
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bring    your    fes  -  tive      meg 
Mich   -  i   -  gan     and     Wis    - 
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We        will  drown    our        op  - 
But  don't       for  -  get      wild       Ne  ■ 
Tells      the    world  that       the 
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COME,  ALL  YE  LOYAL  ROOTERS. 
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po-nents  with  our  joy  -  oiis     yells,    Just    to      help        the  game      a    -    long, 
bras-ka's  wool  -  ly  corn  -  fed    bunch,  Show  'em    all  what  we      can       do. . . 

lau  rel  wreath  of    vie   -  to    -    ry     Crowns  the    Or     -    ange  and     the       Blue. 
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Or  -  ange     and      the      Blue. 
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Words  by 
VERNON  T.  STEVENS 


It's  the  System 

(That  they  have  at  Illinois) 

Music  by 

LEWIS  DALY,fc  VERNON  T.  STEVENS 
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Have  you    ev-er  heard  the  story  Of    the 
Back         in  those  good  old  days  of  yore  The 
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days  that  used  to    be,    Happy    days, 
bone  yard  had    ifsplace,Happy    days, 
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stu-dents  ruled  in    glo  -  ry     And    most        al-ways  had  their  way,     Hap-py 
freshman    who   the  rules   ig-  nored  Found  there    a      rest-ing  place,  Hap-py 


Copyright,  MCMXVlI,by  ILLINI  Music  Co.,  Champaign,  111. 
28  Us:;d  dy  Permission 
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But       those  old  days  are  gone  boys  And  the 
But       fresh- men  now    in  triumph  reign  They 
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al  -  ways  have   their  way, 
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Now  in  those  gallant  days  of  old 
It  seems  I've  heard  it  told, 
Happy  days,  Happy  days. 
Now  the  students  celebrating 
Stormed  the  orpheum  so  bold, 
Happy  days,  Happy  days, 
But  now  'days  things  are  different 
And  no  celebrator  stays. 
So  good-bye  old  days  of  yore. 
They've  tied  us  hand  and  foot 
And  put  padlocks  on  to  boot. 
Since  ''^Tommy"  put  the  system  in  fuU  sway. 

Cho, 
4 
And  maybe  you'll  remember  now 
If  once  you  heard  it  told, 
Happy  days,  Happy  days, 
How  the  morning  paper  that  we  read 
By  students  was  controlled. 
By- gone  days,  Happy  days, 
But  censorship  was  needed 
And  the  system  had  it's  say. 
So  good-bye  old  days  of  yore 
No  more  from  out  the  sheet 
Will  spicy  scandal  peep. 
Since  "Tommy"  put  the  system  in  full  sway. 
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Of  old  there  was  a  story  of 
How  dancers  use  to  prance, 
Happy  days,  Happy  days. 
How  each  night  the  music  tingled 
TiU  the  break  of  morn  they'd  dance 
Happy  days,  by-gone  days 
But  dancing  now's  restricted 
And  late  hours  are  gone  to  stay. 
So  good-bye  old  days  of  yore 
Rather  than  to  shake  your  feet 
Better  stay  home  nights  and  sleep. 
Since  "Tommy"  put  the  system  in  full  sway. 
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6  • 
Now  when  our  country  called  to  arms 
Our  brave  Illini  men, 
Troubled  days,  Troubled  days, 
Then  Prexy  said,  go  to  the  farm 
And  learn  the  farmer's  ways. 
Happy  days,  Happy  days, 
And  so  each  "Agg."  and  Engineer 
Went  back  to  pitching  hay, 
So  good-bye  old  days  of  yore. 
Though  they  never  saw  a  hoe. 
Yet  back  to  the  farm  they  go, 
Since  "Prexy  "put  the  system  in  full  sway. 
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Take  Me  Back  To  Illinois 
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UNIVERSITY  ANTHEM. 


Words  by  Dr.  John  M.  Gregory. 


Tune:— "Adeste  Fideles." 
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On  Forever,  Illinois! 
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Illinois!  The  times  are  calling 

Souls  that  fear  no  sacrifice! 
Men  for  Liberty  are  fallingj 

Will  your  sons  refuse  the  price? 
Scorning  danger,  on  with  joy! 

On  forever,  Illinois! 
On  through  death!  On,  on  with  joy! 

On  forever,  Illinois! 
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3. 

Illinois!  Thy  meed  of  glory 

That  all  men,  till  years  are  dust. 
Shall  thy  sons,  high  famed  in  story. 

Silent,  heaven-borne  eagles,  trust! 
On  through  death!  On,  on  with  joy! 

On  forever,  Illinois! 
Eagle-pinioned,  on  with  joy! 

On  forever,  Illinois! 
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Tune:— "Working  on  the  Railroad.' 
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Words  by 
EUNICE   LOUISE  BADGER  '18 

Allegro  con  spirito 


Music  by 
ELIZABETH  ADELLE  MS  CLURE  ^18 
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.  Lyric  by 
CARLE TON  HEALY 


Some  Day 

(Keep  to  the  Sight) 


h^^-^-v^ 


^ 


1^ 


^^ 


Music  by 
RALPH  A.  CARLSEN 


m 


r==T 


*~*^ 
^ 


f^-^ 


S 


k 


V 


z: 


p  p  p  r  ^  I  ^  r  P  '^  r  ^  i  -^^  ^A^^^i^j^ 


My  heart  is  ach-ing,       its  al-most  breaking,   Just  because  I   can  -  not  say; 


-p^fi     ii 


^^^ 


m 


^ 


¥ 


^ 


tt 


i 


i 


■L        ^.E 


^==F 


o — :i: 


$ 


p  p    p  r  ^  i-^'    p  r  pH^  p^'^  P  ^'^ 


^Zlt 


£ 


The  schemes  Pm  scheming,      the  dreams  I  mdreaming,To  havealit-tle  sweetheart  of  my 


f  ^m-i-irgs^ 


»=i 


./   [>     p 


t 


9- 


i 


^ 


g 


p    p   P    p    J   h  p  p   P  7"^^ 


own  some  day. 


Oh    how  I'm  yearn-ing,  My  lips  are  burn-ing   To 


{•,  t-  J^'  p   J-'  j^  ^m 


P  P    P  P 


*        n 


tell   her    of  my    heart     so        bold; 

sr  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


^ 


3^ 


i 


a 


P 


^^^ 


She  coull  on-ly  frown  at    me, 


^ 


^ 
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ifH-^^-M^-^  r  ^  I  p  f"''  '^'  ^'  J'  ^'  ^'  I T'  ^ 


she  could  just  look  down  at  me,      If  Vi  tell  her  of  the  love  I       hold 


^^ 


i 


* 


is 


f 


^ 


i 


^^ 


/^ 


■«■  ^ 


CHORUS 


i^-Mi^^-^ 


i 


i 


? 


Some     day    in    some        way  she'll  know  what  my  heart's  now  conceal  -  ing,  But 


$ 


lay 

m 


i 


^ 


3^# 


i 


w 


^ 


^ 


n 


i    * '» 


*  i  4 


P7 


^ 


P 


S 


<-*■ 


^ 


z 


35: 


t^ 


rzgs: 


2S 


3tz: 


i 


5 


? 


lS^ 


-fil-i 


2Z 
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3t 


#— ^ 


« ^' , 

now       her         love  I  cant  claim,       I  have         naught  but  a   name, Some  day 


iP 


m 


f 


w 


WM 


9-9 


'W 


w 


wit 


m 


-6^ 


52 


1^ 


ZC 


^ 


^^ 


S 


^^ 


^ 


? 


^ 


^^ 


I'U  have  ris     -     en  and  my  heart  need  no    morebe  a  pris    -     on.Some  day  I'll  dare 


make  my  love  known^ 


Some  day  I'll    call  her  my    own. 


Words  by 

H.  W  WEIS 

and 

WILLING  RAMSEY 

Marcia 


The  Man  From  Illinois 

(The  Prodical  Prince) 


Music  by 
F.  W.  MOHLMAN 
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P 
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m 


Ev- 
Ev- 


-'ry       col -lege  lias  its       col-lege 
-'ry       col-lege  has  its       col -leg© 


man,       FVom  Prince-ton    to 
man,       From   Wa  -  bash  to 


^^m 


m 


s 


*  t  I 


r^l 


k  tf^ 


[•  ftf : 


^ 


^ 


f 


* 


i 


5 


M^-f^ 


i 


P3E^ 


Mil  -   11 

Mich  -   i 


ken,, 
gan,. 


Boil 

There's 


er  -  mak-ers  made  at 
Chi  -  ca  -  go  where  the 
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£ 


^ 
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^ 
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h  lJ*I  h 


-^^ — ^^ 


old  Pur 
post-grads 


due,  "Where  the     fair  co 
go,      Col  -  lege  spir-it 


eds       are 
there      is 


few., 
low. 


m 


X 


I 


5^ 
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E 
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p 


f  ^tt?  ki 


s 


4 
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P 


1 
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^ 
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^ 
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^ 


^ 


^ 


♦-«# 


There's        North -west-ern, where  the   girls     are 
Deah  old      Hah-vahd  with   its     rah,      rah, 


fair, 
rah, 


^^ 


^fP^ 


5 


bi  i^ 


^ 


i  j  yJr 


1^^ 


*S5 


-3r 


S 


^rlJ 


i 


^: 


# 


En 
Love 


^U 
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ly 


:& 


^m^ 


E 


:N: 


f 


f 


^ 


>  Jl  j^  I J 


J'  I J^  ^  ,h  J' 


-p*^ 


f 


neers  don't  come  from    there, 
fel  -  lows,  yes,   they     ah, 


But 

But 


the      en  -  gi  -  neer  and 
the      fel -low  that    we 


#=sQ 


^ 


W^^ 


=«: 


E 


^^ 


fi 


^^S^ 


nzj 
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^: 


^=M 


5=^ 


S 


% 


% 


S 


fi= 


^ 


:^ 


J  J^  lij)    I    >    11^   .     ^ 


i 
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w 


1 


I        CO  -  eds 
all    en. 


li 


joy.       Is  the      man  that's  from  II 

joy.       Is   the     fel  -  low    from  II    -    li 


^ 


ipp 
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^ 


^^ 
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rFp  T>  itj^  ^'  I  i 


5 


^^ 


rie's 


a       lov-ing,  laughing      col-lege 


boy,  He's  a     prince  of      a 
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n 
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^ 


fff 


^: 
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^ 


* 


nn 


/-# 


F 


tt^ 


^ 


w 


3f 


3      f 


^ 


r"      p  I  tiJ^ -ni^^^i^ 


? 


s 


*      ^ 


fel   -    low  from  n  -  li  -  nois, 


All 


m 


^ 


5 


^^ 


the     girls   a-dore  him, 


rtf^ 


iyi  f 


rri 


:5: 


B^ 


^ 


rt 


i 


■  (yell) 


All 


the     world  is  for  him,  He's  ev  -  er       loy-al     to     you    Il-U-nois,  11-11- 


m^ 


^ 


#' 


f^ 


^  f'^  ^    If      P  ip  r  ti''^  '^'iii^'  ^- 


m 


nois. 


you  see  him  you  Qan  -  not  go 


wrong,  For  he's 
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(Whistle) 
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^ 
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sure to        be 


whist  - 


ling 


this  col    -    lege    song-. 
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^ 


M 


m 


I 


r 


^ 


^^^ 


1 


^ 


e 
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f 


^ 


F 


kirrAJl 


h  ^Ji  I  J\   ^J)  ^ 


» 


Then  yciu^ll  know      that  he's  from    II  -   li 


^ 


m    v,0 


i 


FE 


ai 


^Mtl 


2* 


S 


1 


^ 


izpt: 


# 


^ 


e 


S 
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iri       (Whistle) 
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b  J)   I  J^-JV-^ 


-•^ 


^ 
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P 


i 


p 


Then  you'll  know      that  he's  from    n  -  li     - 


1 
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m 


V 


fe#EfeES=tei 


# 


a 
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^ 
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» 
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S 


I 


4 
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ia 


V 


^ 
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Lyric  by 
R.F  FIELD 


Little  Bit  O'  Lady 

(a  Maid  and  a  Myth) 


Music  by 
W.  H.  BENNETT 


m 


^ 


3 


i=» 


^ 


i 


y- 


m 


^ 


^ 


r 


n 


i 


^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


fe^^^-^^ 


* 


;^ 


^^ 


s 


3E 


>-^ 


^ 


5 


£ 


:^ 


I     know    a       lit    -  tie        .  la  -   dy. 
I       am       so     ve    -    ry  wor  -  ried. 


1i 


jv^j,  I J  j'^^=m 


And   "I  love    her,  oh       so 

'Bout    this        lit  -  tie    bit       o' 


5 


^ 


P 


^ 


^ 


21: 


i 


5 


S 


^  ^    i 


J^  r    J^ 


^§ 


^ 


^ 


k 


m 


E 


S 


has     the     most 
ing     a        bit 


F 


g 


be    -     witch  -  ing    way       To 
o'  smile     on      me,       She 


Hf^  J      i'   ^^^^ 


I'  I  J    ;^ 


il 


^ 


steal     your    heart      from 
sets       my       heart       a 


you,_ 
whirl,- 


I  think    that      I         shall 

As  soon      as        I         pro  - 


i 


^^ 


if 


^ 


^m 


-jo: 


tf tr 


t 


P 


k 


^ 


^^ 
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W' 


win 
duce 


:i 
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a 


J>    I    J   a^    J 


S 


^ 


in 
ve  - 


a 


lit 
lit 


tie 
tie 


bit 
bit 


while, 
nerve. 


^^ 


S 
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S 


3 


Al 
I'll 


P 


E 


Si 


^ 


r 


^ 


^ 


!g 


£ 


^^m 


s 


s 


^ 


f' 

though  I     have  been       woo  -  ing  her    for 
try      to   hand  her        dad      a     lit  -  tie 


J^j.    I  i_^ 


long., 
line- 


It 


fe 


¥ 


f 


£ 


i^ 


P 


H: 


|i 


5 


=^=^ 


^^ 


3  '       I  as 


f 


^^ 


i 


^ 


And 
Al- 


£ 


^ 


-^f—y- 


^^m 


when    the     moon  is 
though  there  won't  be 


m 


f 


g 


f 


/?N 


H^-it'l^   ^    j:;^>  I  J    i^'^'T-Jnipzkrp 


^ 


on     the   rise,  And  the     stars  are  in  the     skies,       I'm 
an  -  y      use,    For  her     fath-er    to   re  -  fuse,      When 


^ 


? 


r^ 

^ 


£ 


*      >-    -«i-    -*- 


iS 


P^ 


^ 


-^J^ 


r^-^ — y- 


^ 


^ 


te 


^ 


^3E 


^  :>  r^ 


P 


^ 


-7— y- 


^ 


going  to    sing    to 
I       tell  him   that 


:^ 


i 


s 


^ 


'l^g=^=f--^=^ 


her    this    lit  -  tie 
she     has   pro-mised 


m 


:?: 


bit 
to 


* 


h 


j^»  •      ^ 


o' 
be 


song., 
mine.. 


^^^ 


^ 


^ 


f 


1^— ^ 


^y— 7- 


=^ 
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fn  h  >  j,  j:  l-J.  h  j>  7^=^  J^  J;  p 


Lit -tie  bit    o'        la  -  dy   you're   a        won  -  der,  you're  a        priae, 


^ 


^^ 


:  al    r^ 


i 


7    ffg       g 


:5^— # 


l>^ 


g 


^B=^ 


»/ 


S 


P 


; 


?^t 


^ 


ti 


fc^ 


^u^j-,  I  jv  j^^^^^m 


$ 


¥ 


You're   the     lit  -  tie 


girl      I        i    -  dol    -    ize, 


i 


g 


^ 


?^ 


1 


^ 


r 


s 


# 


r 


'  I  f 


!  f 


^  p-    J^  i'  ifj^  I  i'  i[j^  J'  jti'  I  Jv  tfJ^  J^  i,i' 


s 


I        should  like   to       see   you   for      a        lit  -  tie    bit     o'      while,         A 


m 


i 


J:  tfJ ,  J  ii^ 


1 


? 


^^3 


1* 


^^ 


h: 
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^ 


1 


^ 


? 


F 


-^-b    >    j^"^^ 


^ 


i 


s 


lit   -  tie      love  -  light 


in  your 


jt' 


S 


eyes. 


1^ 


^ 
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If       you  go    up 


4^  ■[■    3  J  i 


^^ 


f 


on       a     lit -tie       bit       o'     hon  -  ey    -   moon,        I'll 


^ 


J?z; 


? 


<i^-^^-^^=&=5 


:U 


^^^ 


^^ 


i 


build     a      lit  -  tie 


cot-tage    by     the  sea, 


II  i  H  i 


There'd 


<5  ^--^ 


2 


S 


:^ 


:^ 


^tS 


* 


f 


f 


be        a      ve  -  ry  ,        lit   -  tie    bit     o'         wor  -  ry     in     our 


pn  n 


I J — g     I — I 


m 


lives,    Wed 


^ 


^ 


3K2: 


^ 


^ 


^LJ*  LJ 


r  r  L-T 


^    A    j^  j^  ^  ■  I\    ^r-^ 


^m 


:SL 


$ 


be         a      hap-py 


lit    -  tie    fan  -  i 


ly- 


^ 


■^ 


3 


i 


? 


^ 


T 


r 


i 


^ 
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Lyrics  by 

R.  F.  FIELD 

and 

W.L.VAN  SANT 


The  Last  Waltz 

(A  Maid  and  a  Myth) 


Music  by 
W.  H.BENNETT 


t^¥m 


i 


^ 


^ 


» 


WVti^ 


6V.  .     H     ? 


^ 


& 


a  /S?;;i!po 


i 


3 


P 


~:» 


-«•• 


p 


Tempo  di  Valse 


^^ 


^^ 


rzfe;  Once     more     we       drift      to    the      strains   of    a 
(She)  Dear      boy,     why       sad        on  this       won  -   der-ful 


^P« 


^^rg- 


i 


:* 


# $L 


3 


^ 


i 


s 


^ 


5^ 


/> 


i 


• — 9- 


^ 


t=r 


J     ft 


P 


i 


g 


i 


i 


^^ 


i 


i     iui 


F=F 


waltz,   That    is     plain -tive,  sweet  and      low., 
night.    That  was  meant   for    you      and     Ij._ 


Once  more     we  are 

For  your    arms     I     am 


,i 


S 


a 


^ 


^ 


=S 


— 7^ 


^ 


^ 


1^ 


i 


? 


EXC 


r^ 


^ 


^f^ 


rn 


i 


± 


i 


hs— 


^ 


^^^ 


^^^ 


^ 


m 


rail. 


ten. 


rtTjJ  ^r+T-t^ 


1^ 


danc  -  ing    to 
burn  -  ing,  for 


mu  -   sic  en  -  tranc  -  ing,    I       steal  a    last     kiss    ere     we 
love      I     am   yearn -ing.    But      hours     are      fast  pass -ing 


:i 


*E^ 


i 


f 


^ 


4=i^^# 


i 


^ 


I* 


w 


^m 


i=* 


^f  f 


rail. 


M 


few. 


i 


^^ 
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i 


^ 


* 


^Ml 


go., 
by. 


Passed          in    the   night,  and    the     birds  are  a'      sing:  -  ing:. 
Spring's         in    the      air and   youth  still  is     with     us, 


;i 


s 


^^ 


t> — ^j^ 
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^ 


:it=^ 


^S= 


^«- 


^ 
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^ 


.^o 
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* 


* 


32 


-cr; 


fc 


fe 


;■/;■. 


fe^ 


* 


It 


:«^ 


H f- 


Sad      the  fare  -well     that  the     morn-ing   is     bring-ing,  To 
Sweet     is    the      mess  -  age  of      hope  that  it     bring  us,  So 


me,       who    must 
whj',     talk     of 


'A^'i^    J- 


^k 


i 


^     ^  ^ 


* 


5*= 


±=^ 


^<^         _Jf"' 


1^^ 


^ — & 


\?fS' 


rit. 


te 


^m. 


^ 


rit 


^ 


w. 


£ 


:St=i 


-&^ 


part  with  the     one    I     a  -  dore    Af-ter     one 
pain  that  may  come  yet  in    vain,   On  this  great 


won-der-ful  waltz: 
night  of   all  nights: 


^ 


Xot  too  slow 


fajuJ-   >g 


s 


^m 


^ 


^ 


-m — 1 


^^ 

.r 


i 


seem    to  be     lost       in  the    maze      of  a     dream,    It's  a      won-der-ful 


3i: 


itjr 


3 

r 


f^ 


a 


p 


izz: 
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\>L^  * 


^ 


—^: 


1 


i 


^ 


-■^     I 


dream     of         love. 


I        feel  your  warm     breath         on    my 


li 


-7^ 


m 


i 


r  r  ir  ^-L7 


ES 


P* 


^?^ 


^ 


4=fe 


i 


* 


35 


Vt±zr& 


■ur 


^ 


/C\ 


i 


i 


^m 


g: 


^^^5 


^ 


W 


1^ 


cheek   it  car  -  ess-es,         I        feel    your  wee 


hand  dn    my        arm     as     it 


f     m 


i 


i 


i 


i 


ii>^fe  ^  i>^ 


f^!7. 


^^ 


fet 


jD'S-. 


* 


^ 


^ 


P 


h  Ji  I  J  -;^JT 
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5 


i 


* 


22 


press-es  You       near  -  er  and    near  -  er,  0,     dear      are  those    sighs,  That  I 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


E^ 


BT 
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TTf? 


n^ 


n^~1 


^=^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


r  ir'r 


nt. 

.0-  - 


te 


^ 


^ 


1^ 


hear,  are  those    tears  in  your       eyes?- 


^MMr 


My      sen-ses    are 


I 


reel-ing,  the 


^ 


* 


t 


*      W 


=s 


3^ 


^ 


Ekg- 


5^ 


"K 


^ 


/?N 


^ 


^5 


a  tempo 


? 


^ 


§1 


? 


1^        ^ 


feel-ing  comes  stealing  That  this  wo nderftd' wa^tz  means  good  -  bye 


,#^N 


:^ 


m 


m 


Ei 


:« 
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^ 


^ 
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i 


ja 
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Words  by 
R.F.  FIELD 


That  Saxaphone  Rag 

(A  Maid  and  a  Myth) 


Music  by 
HALE  N.  BYERS 
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^ 
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^ 
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I 
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S 
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n.     >o 
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U 
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^ 
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Oh!  what 


is    that  hon  -  ey,      Oh! 


Oh! 


Oh!  what 


is    that 


^ 
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i 
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* Zf 


ke^-^'  ,uS  J'  JM  ^ 
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^ 
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P 


snap-py,    hap-py         mel-o     -  dy,. 


s 


syn  -  CO  -  pat  -  ed     strain ,      It 


must  be  Pad  -  er  - 


5 
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^ 
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^^-4w]4 


SO     ve  -  ry 


ews-ki  wear-ing     Ted-dy  Sny-ders  brain.  Oh  hear  it        moan 

W^  4  ii«LJ    J  I  )j:j^  ^    I  -^     J=j=it: 


^   >   ji  ^j^Jl+-J^^-j^ 


^^^^^a 


EE^E^ 


lan-gur  -  ous     and         la  -  zy.       It         trips     a  -  bout    and        twln-kles    in      a 


^^^t^P§ 


: L  i     r 


^^ 


^^H 


^^fe#^ 


» 


3 


15 


^^JLJ^-|M^£^=F^^^ 


^ 


r?Y. 


* 


way   to   drive  you        cra-zy,  Oh!  what    life,      what  har  -  mo 


nj',    what 


1 


te 


^#-y 
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W 


i 


i 


r??. 


1* 


^4.  j^j^3,,^,^,^H,J' ;)  I J-'  ^.fe^^^ 


P 


tone, 


i^fei 


play- ing    on    his        rag-time    sax -a     -    phone. 
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r-p  J.    1^    h  p  >^    u J' >  i'H j^  I ^^^j^j^ 


Ea-sy, 


ea  -  sy, 


^ 


^ 


m 


± 


now  he's  gone, 


play-ing  on  his     raggy,  jag-gy 


ft 


^^ 


i 


:£ 
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S 


^Ff^ 


^ 


^ 


10  i 


i-^--Hip^p4Y         I  ^Fn^^ 


^?=1 


f 


^sm 


I 


zc 


Dip -ping  to  the     low  notes,      skip -ping  to  the     high, 


sax  -  a    -   phone. 
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^ 
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~!'J  I        « 


fe^^ 


g 


^ 


^ 
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^^ 
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^ 


fr   J^  t,;.     J^  jbf-Jy^'    J:    I    J^-^Ji    j>    J,    I  j^      ^ 


m 


Slip  -ping    in      a         niin  -  or    in     a 


way    to     make  you      cry. 


Well-   he's 


4^^r4^ 


T 


^ 


^ 


^ 


W 


^     D# 


^^ 


^rrrr 


P     ^P      P     P      I     P       f: 


^ 


got   the   peo-ple        hum-ming, 


Hear  'em  all    a 


m 


k 


1    h^    1^ 


hum-ming, 


u  -  m  -  m  - 


3^ 


9^ 


W 


m 


Z2 
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^ 


^^^ 


tib 


ji  J)  I  J''  jui  ;■  I  ^  B^ 


£ 


r .;.,  I  P  r 


m,  that's 


why     I 


brag  'Bout  his      cree  -  py     syn  -co    -    pa  -  tion,    it's     the 


g 


S 


f 


3=^ 


^ 


i 


P^ 


m 0. 


'=H^f=4 


r 


-&■ 


s- 


f^J''  p  ^^^^p    r   p  hJ^i^^'  i^i'iiJ^^^ 
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great -est    in  the    nation,  When    he        plays        that      sax -a- phone      rag.. 


105 


Classical    Rag 


(A  Maid  and  a  Myth) 


INTRO 


i 


(ip  7  ip  f— p-h"^'  J'  j^ 


g=^'  F    P  '  P 


Ev-'ry   day     some  class-y  rag -time  com  -  pos-er  starts  to 

Have  you  heard    a   -  bout  that       young  Han- del    boy  the  way    he 


t.;i  j^  >  j)  I  ji  j^  j)  j^ 


^ 


fe 


^ 


i 


f^^^ 


I 


play    some  nag- gy,     drag-gy,  jag- gy       rag-mu-sic     ov-er,         Then  he  springs  his 
played  the  class-ics,     was  his  pa -pa^s     one  pride  and   joy,_  But  his  dad     would 


4^^^-j^  J'  ^i'  J^  ^p  I  p  p  p  ^'  I  ^^^^ 


new  cre  -a  -  tion        on    the     un  -  sus    -   pect  -  ing    na-tion, 
start  a'     nag-gin'        ev  -'ry    time   he      caught  him  rag -gin', 


And»the    peo  - 
And    it      made 
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^h-p    J^       >     PL]    I'  \f±^^     I   P     p      B^^ 


^ 


^'^    P     P 


pie       think  it's 
.young      Han  -  del 


flne,- 
sore,_ 


But     the        fun-ni    -  est    tune,    And  the 
When  the       folks  were    in      bed,      He  would 


ife 


i 


i: 


^ 


S 


w 


^ 


^T5 


1    ^i    I 


iii  i    ffjt 


^; 


3=f 


^ 


g 


T,  i,  I  ;i  j^  .fe^ 


p  r    ^' 


S 


^ 


(^ 


^ 


cun  -  nm 
steal  ov 


V 


est 
er 


tune 
head 


That 


Where    a 


ev  -  'ry      ho  -  dy 
rust  -  y       old     pi 


i-    *. 


g 


# 


^m 


* 


p^-^ 


• — a 


I 


loves     to 
an    -    o 


3 


m 


m 


* 


lM!-i  p  r  ii-i'  i  >  '  P  P  IP  ^ 


hum Are     the        class  -ic   -   al       ones,      The  fan    -    tas  -  tic  -    al 

stood, And    he'd        bang   at      the      keys      Just   as       much   as        he 


i> r. 


rr^ 


^M-j 


^^* 


im 


f 


m 


n 


g 


4 


^ 


» 


^=i 


^ 


hi 


i  I  H 


g 


^ 


rC\ 


S 


P      IP      P      P      P 


^ 


g 


■i 


ones       Some    one  has  put    to         syn  -co  -   pat  -  ed 
pleased      A'       tear- in'    off  those     rag-time   tunes    ga 


tune, 
lore. 


?£? 
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S 


/C\ 
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l^zzik:^ 
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^ 
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Class  -  ic  -  al     rag,. 


Class  -ic    -  al      rag,. 


Grand 


^^m 


[ji  jw  j^  i'  I  j^  i' J'  >  I'j'^ 


^^ 


r 

If 


op  -  era  siog  -  ers       shout    a  -  bout  those       Class-ic  -  al      rags, . 


f 


m 


^^ 


lE^i^ 


m 


w* 
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^m 


m 


^ 


t^ 


[#n^   jTlFTJ-'  J    i>  i  ^^-#^"^ 


s 


you     could  hear     Ca    -      ru  -  so 


rag  -  gin'   his     parts,. 


1^ 


^ 


s 


m 


s 


i  tf^  j;^##^^^ 
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w 

.^^ 


i 


^^ 


sloicly 


\i\>     l^    i,     >-4._^^L.h    JhJ^    mJ'    .!■'   .i, 


% 


^ 


=^ 


You   could  hear  the         rag -time    in     the  fun  -  er  -  al        march. 


t 


sloicly 


H 


i 


S 


$5 


w 


S 


^ 


^ 


i 
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a  tempo 


^i-  •>  ' ^  ji  ^1    I  J)    >  J'  p 


i 


^ 


Jm  J      it 


0,    Mis-ter         Liszt, and  Mis-ter  Wag -a   -  ner    too, 


pj^  7  J:  J>  J-'  I  j'  J.  J^  ;^  I  J^^^ 


p 


You    ought  to        hear  the  stuff  theyre      steal-ing    from   you^ 


f    MP  J'  J^   > 


i 


^^ 
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Come, 


come 


p 


my    Le  -  o  -  nor  -    a 


We'll    go    danc  -  in', 


I 


fe 


S 


^ 


I~l^i 


3:: 


«  V  « 


m 


? 


^ 


/c^ 


i 


-« 


iggi.  ^i'  ,j^  Ji  J^  I  J'   J^  J.  j^ 
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% 
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pran -cin'    to      that       Class -ic  -  al      rag. 
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THE  STAR-SPANGLED   BANNER. 


Words  by  Francis  Scott  Key. 

Solo  or  Quartet,  k 


Music  by  John  Stafford  Smith. 


^i 


^^ 


3^ 


-SI- 


?^^ 


2i: 


>=W 


i^: 


1.  Oh say,      can    you     see,        by     the  dawn's  ear  •    ly      light,  What  so     proud  -  ly       •»• 

2.  On    the    shore  dim  -  ly     seen      thro'  the    mists    of       the     deep,   Where  the  foe's     haught-y 

& — •— *-^ — ft — *-_^ ^A 


TJ'  0  I  — L 


^t 


-^: 


:J=iit 


d: 


-si- 


iS; 


V 


-IS'^-HV- 


E 


^ 


hailed      at      the      twi  •  light's    last    xieam  -  ing,  W  hose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,    thro'  the 
host         in    dread      si   •  lenee      re   -    pos    -    es,   What    is       that  which  the    breeze,     o'er    the 

.Jg: • -r-  .    m i^ I fz lit ^^m « sL 


:^ 


fclr-p: 


i: 


:-* 


1^^ 


:^ 


3^^ 


~c^- 


H- 


:S: 


H- 


X 


KJ 


per 
tow 


I 


'L 


>!^ 


il    •    ous    fight.       O'er  the    ram  -  parts  we    watched  were  so    gal  •  lant  -  ly    streaming? 
er  -    ing    steep.      As      it      fit    •    ful  -  ly      blows,      half    con-ceals,  half  dis  -  clos   -  es? 


I 


^t=t 


p 


I 


r-=x 


r 


m 


fe=i 


h^A 


^ 


-Sl- 


3± 


Z 


St 


ic^: 


-f^- 


tzi: 


And  the    rock  •  ets'      red      glare,      the  bombs  burst- ing      in        air,      Gave...    proof    thro*  the 
Now    it      catch  -  es        the    gleam        of    the      morn-ing's    first     beam,  In      full     glo  -    ry      re  • 


I 


^V 


■^ 


-k^- 
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THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 
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Chorus. 

> 

=- 

^r 

>- 

> 

> 

fry^- sr; 

IS— 

—J 

15- 

— «— 

: 

t3     |-^^ 

-*1 

— -J — t— 

1 

1 — 

1 

night 
fleet    - 
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our 
now 

-•- 
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flag 
shines 

r 

was 
on 

still 
the 
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there.       Oh, . . . 
stream:  'Tis  the 

4^ — 

say, 
star  - 

r* 

does 
span 

^i 
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that 
-  gled 

U5 — 

star  . 
aan    • 

span 
ner; 

-  gled 
oh, 

^:-^— ^ — 

—m- — 
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cres. 


^Ji- 


ff. 


:^- 


Z 


e 


:^^=3i|: 


:?tr^ 


f=^r 


-• — ^- 


I 


IS^ 


Z^I 


):::d2 


ban  -   ner        yet 
long    may        it 


wave       O'er  the       land       of       the  free 
wave      O'er  the      land      of      the  free 


and      the      home     of      the    brave? 
and      the      home    of      the    brave. 


k4^ 


h   ^ 


¥^=^ 


itaft:^ 


i r 


ig: 


-)s- 


:t: 


4=2. 


-Jr 


3  And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore. 
That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 

A  home  and  a  country  should  leave  us  no  more? 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps*  pollution. 

No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 
From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave: 

Chorus. 

And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  doth  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


4  Oh,  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  home  and  wild  war's  desoiation. 

Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescued  land 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nationf 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just. 
And  this  be  our  motto:  "In  God  is  our  trust  I" 

Chorus. 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave 
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THE   RED,  WHITE,  AND   BLUE. 

Words  by  David  T.  Shaw.  Music  by  Thomas  a  Becket. 


^^^^m^^ 


1.  Oh,    Co  -  luiii-bia,  the  gem     of    the      o  •  cean, 

2.  When        war  wing'd  its  wide  des  -  o   -   la  -  tion, 

3.  The.  . . .    star  -  span-gled  ban  -  ner  bring  hith-er, 


The  home    of    the  brave  and  tiie      free, 
And  threatened  the  land    to    de  -    form, 
O'er  Columbia's  true  sons   let     it       wave; 


=i= 


:|ezz^: 


1  y  r" 


=::z=t= 


--^:-^ 


:^z=^- 


,». 


f-s^^^ 


The  sliriiie    of  each  pa-triot's   de  -  vo  -  tion 
The     ark     then  of  free-dom's  foun  -  da-tion, 
May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  uev-cr  with  -  er, 


L 


A. . . .      world  of  -  fers  hom  -age    to     thee, 

Co       -      lum  -  bia,  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm ; 

Nor    its    stars  cease  to  shine  on    the  brave ; 


m^^i 


iw=w-- 


:52=t2: 


1^-^^ 


■^^=^- 


m 


e  ^  ^  J 


:(s=: 


£5 


Thy.... 
With  the 
May    the 


7 


i=^^tj 


==^ 


-m  ^  ^  M 


i=a=r 


1^ 

-I — \- 


-*^ 


^=«i= 


man 
gar 
ser 


dates  make  he  -roes  as  -  sem  -  ble, 
-lands  of  vie  -  fry    a  -  round  her, 
-  vice  u  -  ni  -  ted  ne'er  sev  -  er, 


When. .     Lib  -  er  -  ty's    form  stands  in 

When  so  proud-ly      she     bore  her  brave 

But . . .      liold  to    their  col  -  ors     so 


m 


^ 


ih-f-fh4=f=j 


^  ^ 


^ 


view; 
crew, 
true; 


€-  -^- 


■j^ — ]^  y  y  1,^ 
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^^ 
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:i2=t2: 


t2=t£: 


^^ 


:?^3z 


p=^=r 


-^=^^ 


^■r^-^ 


Thy  ...  ban-ners  make  tyr  -  an  -  ny  trera-ble. 
With  her  flag  proud-ly  float  -  ing  be  -  fore  her. 
The. . . .      Ar  -  my     and     Na  -  vy    for  -  ev  -  er, 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue; 
The  boast  of  tlie  I'sd,  white,  and  blue. 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue; 


M 


I 


I 


^ 


T^ 


^ 


-m—^' 


:ie=^c=^: 


:^=i?=t=lig=t2=±^ 


^^- 


When  borne  by  the  red,  while,  and  blue. 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue. 
Three  cheers    for     the   red,  white,  and  blue, 


4=: 


,8eS 


When  borue  by      the  red,  wliite,  and   blue. 

The       boast  of       the  red,  white,  and    blue. 

Three  cheers  fur      the  red,  white,  and    blue, 

-•-  -•-•-*-     -0-  -0-     -0- 
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._s — ^^, 
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--Is— 


il^g=fliiEI 


Thy.  .  .  .  ban-ners  make  tyr  -  an  -  ny  trem-ble, 
With  her  flag  proud-  ly  float  -  ing  be  -  fore  her, 
The.  ...      Ar  -  my     and     Na  -  vy   for  -  ev  -  er, 


v — 

When  borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  bhie. 

The     boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  bhie. 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue. 
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-^—- 


^ 

^ 


►-^-^- 
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t=t2=t2: 


— h- 


:i:iE 


S>- 


—  »-| 
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Words  by  S.  F.  Smith 

f  Maestoso. 


AMERICA. 

NEW  NATIONAL  AIR. 


Music  by  James  J.  McCabe. 
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1.  Mv 

2.  Mv 

3.  Let 
p  4.  Our 


coun   -    try!  'tis  of  thee, 

na    -    tive  coun  -    try,  thee, — ■ 

mu    -    sic  swell  the  breeze, 

fa  -    thers'  God!  to  Thee, 


Sweet 
Land 
And 
Au     - 


land 
of 

ring 
thor 


EE: 


:t:: 


^ 


:^-^._ 


of 

the 

from 

of 


li 

no 
all 

li 


ber  -    ty, 
hie       free,- 
the      trees 

ber  -    ty, 


It: 


^— 


-J- 


HHZ: 


Of         thee         I  sing; 

Thy     name        I  love; 

Sweet    free  -  dom's  song: 

To       Thee       we  sing, 


See 


:t 


Land  where     my  fa  -  thers    died! 

I             love       thy  rocks     and      rills. 

Let        mor  -    tal  tongues     a  -  wake; 

/  Long     may       our  land       be     bright 

-0-.         -^-  _            _ 

B t= :t=- 


-J— . 


^^-': 


Land  of  the 
Thy  woods  and 
Let  all  that 
With     free  -  dom's 


n... 


Pil  -  grima'  pride! 
tern  -  pled  hills, 
breathe  par  -  take; 
ho     -      ly      light; 


^=tz: 


From]     ev    -  'ry 

My  heart  with 

Let  rocks  their 

Pro    -  tect  us 

^ r ^- 


Let  free    -  dom 

Like  that  a    ■ 

lence    break, —  The  sound  pro 

Thy    might,     Great  God,  our 


moun  -  tain     side 
rap   -    ture    thrills 
si 

by 


•— ir_ 


~0^  I 
-IS. 


nng! 
hove, 
long. 
KingI 
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This  .song  was  composed  to  provide  our  beautiful  anthem  with  .Anierican  music  that  will  distinguish  it  from  the  songs  of  other  lands. 
The  Knglish  tune  of  "God  Save  the  King,"  to  which  it  has  been  .sun«.  with  EnElisli  wor<l.s  may  be  found  on  page  111. 
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BATTLE   HYMN  OF  THE   REPUBLIC. 


Words  by  Ju 

Allegretto 

lia  Ward  Howe. 

1^ IS ^ iw : — 

— Ift- 
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Music  by  W.  Steffe. 

-JV— ^    >        ^    ^- 
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1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 

Mine. . . . 
I        have 
I        have 
He      has  s 
In       the 

#^^*  ... 
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eyes    have 
seen    Him 
read     a 
>ound  -  ed 
beau  -  ty 

^ ^t_ 

-1 1 

seen 
in 
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forth 
of 

-r 

-^  r: 
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the     lil    - 

— * ^-^- 
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pel, 
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ies, 
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of      the 
of        a 
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tliat  shall 
Christ  was 
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com  -  ing 
hun  •  dred 
bur-nished 
nev  -  er 
born      a  - 

::i^ ^ 
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^       ^       J ^=*=J 

of       the  Lord;       He      is 
cir  -  cling  camps ;  They  have 

rows     of    steel;       "As     ye 
call      re  -  treat ;       He      is 

cross    the    sea.        With    a 

h 

-pL^_g — m m — p — , 
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tramp  -  ling  out 

build    -    ed  Him 

deal        with  my 

sift    -     ing  out 

glo     -     ry  in 


m^ 


^^ 


the      vin    -  tage  where  the    grapes  of    wrath      are    stored;  He  hath 

an       al    -  tar      in  the       eve  -  ning  dews      and    damps;       I  can 

con  -  tem  -  ners,     so  with,     you  ray    grace     shall    deal;  Let  the 

the    hearts  of      men  be  -    fore  His    judg  -  mejit    seat;  Oh,  be 


His      bos    -    om      that    trans 

4=-- 


ures    you        and      me; 


As      He 
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loosed  the  fate  -  ful  lightning  of    His    ter  •  ri  •  ble  swift  sword,  His  truth     is  march  -  ing  on. 

read    His  righteous  sentence  by    the  dim   and  flar  -  ing  lamps.    His    day      is  march  -  ing  on. 

he    -     ro,  born  of  wo-man,  crush  the  ser-pent  with  his  heel.      Since  God      is  march  -  ing  on." 

swift,  my  soul,   to  an-swer  Him!  be      ju  -  bi-lant,  my  feetl        Our  God      is  march  -  ing  on. 

died      to  make  men  ho  •  ly,  let      us     die    to  make  men  free,    While  God      is  march  -  ing  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Glo   -    ryl    glo    -   ry!    Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!        Glo   -  ryl    glo  -   ry!  Hal  •    le  -    lu 


jahl 
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Glo    -    ryl    glo   •  ryl    Hal  -   le    -    lu      -     jahl       His    truth       is      march  -    ing 

-^ 


-7^ 


on. 


^ 


fe 


£^^ 


-IS- 


:^=r 


=F 


YANKEE  DOODLE. 


Words  by  Dr.  Schackburg. 


^?5=M 


^^^^^- 

3^—*—*^ 


1^5=1^ 


S^ 


:tt=1^ 


P 


:fci= 


V  V   ^ 


al=it 


3 


-^ * 


T 


— 1 — ^- 


1.  Fath'r  and    I    went  down  to  camp,  A  •  long  with   Captain  Good  - 'in,  And  there  we    saw    the 

2.  And  there  we  see      a    thousand  men,  As  rich    as      Squire       Da  -  vid ;  And  what  they  wast  -  ed 

3.  And  there  was  Captain  Wash-ing-ton    Up  -  on      a    slap  -  ping  stal  -  lion,    A  -  giv  •  ing    or  -  ders 

4.  And  then  thefeath-ers    on  his  hat,  They  looked  so    ver  -  y     fine,      ahl      I    want-ed    pesk  -  i  - 


Chorus. 


a=^ 


:M-± 


■eH** f 


and  boys  .As  thick  as    has  •  ty    pud  -  din'.  , 

'ry  day,       I     wish    it  could  be     say  -  ed.    /       Yan  -  kee  Doc  -  die  keep  it 

his  men;  I     guess  there  was    a      mil  •  lion,  i  ^ 

to    get  To    give    to    ray    Je  ♦    mi  •    ma.  ' 


^^ 


up, 


:tB=^ 


Yan 


i2=:^ 


5 


=^^=;^ 


^=^ 


^ 


m 


z 


iSzzi 


^ 


9—:9 


^    ^   'V     -J- 


kee  Doo-dle     dan  -  dy,      Mind  the  mu  -  sic    and  the  step,  And  with  the  girls  be    han  -  dy. 


m^ 


-m — 0- 


■0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — r* — • — p- 


is 


^^— I ^ 1— 


M- 


^ 


i^EifE^ 


^ — > — t^ 


t2=t?=£Z=t^ 


^ 


5  And  there  I  see  a  swamping  gun. 

Large  as  a  log  of  maple, 
Upon  a  mighty  little  cart; 
A  load  for  father's  cattle. 

6  And  every  time  they  fired  it  off, 

It  took  a  horn  of   powder; 
It  made  a  noise  like  father's  gun, 
Only  a  nation  louder. 

7  And  there  I  see  a  little  keg, 

Its  head  all  made  of   leather. 
They  knocked  upon't  with  little  sticks., 
To  call  the  folks  together. 
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8  Aud  Cap'n  Davis  had  a  gun, 

lie  kind  o'  clapt  his  hand  on't 
And  stuck  a  crooked  stabbing-iron 
Upon  the  little  end  on't. 

9  The  troopers,  too,  would  gallop  up 

And  fire  right  in  our  faces; 
It  scared  me  almost  half  to  death 
To  see  them  run  such  races. 

10  It  scared  me  so  I  hooked  it  off, 
Nor  stopped,  as  I  remember. 
Nor  turned  about  till  I  got  home, 
Locked  up  in  mother's  chamber. 


DIXIE'S  LAND. 


U 


P  ATIegro. 


Dan.  Emmet, 


• — I- 


i 


E-^^ 


^^==^ 


:i*?zai 


qsr=qsr: 


ggJEg^g^ 


1. 

I 

wish 

I 

2. 

Old 

Mis  - 

sus 

3. 

His 

face 

was 

was  iu  de  land  ob  cot  -  ton,  Old  times  dar 
mar  -  ry  "Will -de-  wea  -  ber, "  Will-ium  was 
sharp    as     a    butch-er's     clea  -  ber,      liut     dat    did 

P 


am  not       for  -  got  -  ten, 

a    gay       de  -  ceab  -  er ; 

not  seem      to    greab'er ; 


Sfei^^^^^^i^^^^^il=p 


Look  a- way,  Look  a- way  I  Look  a -way!  Dix-ieLand.       In      Dix  •  ie     Land  whar      I     was  born      iu, 
Looka-way,  Look  a- way!  Look  a- way!  Dix-ieLand.     But   when  he      put      his     arm     ,"  "onnd'er,  He 
Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way !  Look  a  -  way !  Dix  -  ie  Land.     Old     Mis-  sus     act  -  ed  the  fool  -  ish  part,    And 


js=^^z^=fizq^-:^ 


^.^^ 


:15=^ 


:i=itz3l: 


^=^ 


l^f 


:P5 


li*^ 


" — I- 


Ear  -   ly  on      one    fros  -   ty  morn-in,  Look  a- way!   Look   a -way!   Looka-way!    Dix  -  ie    Land, 

smiled   as      fierce  as    a     for-    ty  pounder.  Look  a- way !   Look   a -way!   Looka-way!    Dix  -  ie    Land, 
died  for    a      man     dat  broke  her    heart,     Looka-way!   Look   a -way!   Looka-way!    Dix  -  ie    Land. 


Chorus 


1^^-iL-^-^ 


3i* 


M=n^ 


^= 


"0^^ 


^-=-J^ 


-\ — 


Den 


I    wish      I      was       in    Dix  -  ie,      Hoo  -  ray !      Hoo  -  ray !         In 


Dix  -  ie     Land,    I'll 


:g3E 


:?T=t= 


:5=t^ 


-t-- 


-^- 


^ 


^^i 


:=)^= 


took      my     stand 


i 


To       lib      and      die 


in 


:£-= 


Dix  -   ie, 

^  I 


1^ 

A    -    way, 


'^^' ^ 


^E 
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A    -    way, 

I 


-)K.—  ZX 


i 


i 


-A- 


o 


4 


i 


s 


way    down   south      in     Dix  -    ie. 


A 


— i -\—\ 1 — 


way, 


=*=^ 


£E 


T 


T 


A   -   way, 

I 


A  -  way  down  south      in     Dix  •   ic 


H 


^± 


T 


i 


4  Now  here's  a  health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 
And  all  de  gals  dat  want  to  kiss  us ; 

Look  away !  etc.. 
But  if  you  want  to  drive  'way  sorrow, 
Come  and  iiear  dis  sou^  to-morrow. 

liook  away  I  etc, 


5  Dar's  buck-wheat  cakes  an'  Ingen'  batter, 
Makes  you  fat  or  a  little  fatter ; 

jjook  away  !  etc., 
Den  hoe  it  down  an  scratch  your  grabble^ 
To  Dixie's  land  I'm  bound  to  trabble, 

Jiook  »way !  etCt, 
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Hymn  to  America 


W.  C.  LANGDON 


BROOKS  C.  PETEKS 


ti 
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1.  For-  ev-  ef        shine    on  our  moun-tain 


te 
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^ 
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feJ-g-f 
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«=:^ 
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s^-d^ 
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te 
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€H 


^ — *- 
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/v  • '    r^ 
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heights!     For  -  ev  -   er         dwell  _    by  our      val- leys'    streams! And  may    thy 
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r* — r. 
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y-» — ■;■ — m. 


T.  '      fy 
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■Mr-tr 
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'J  »  '7 
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g  f 
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E 


2ZZZ2Z 


(V-     r. 


iTJ'         ''^ 


stars il  -  lume  the     nights,  "VMier- e'er  thy    glo 


ri- ous  ban-ner    gleams! 
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jnf 
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^^=^i^. 
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Copyright  byW  C.  Langdon  and  B.C.  Peters   1912   and  1915 


2. 

In  thee  unite  the  sovereign  States! 

In  thee  all  trade  and  commerce  live! 
To  all  thou  openest  wide  thy  gates: 
To  all  thy,  name  and  thy  life  dost  give! 

3. 

The  little  child  thou  dost  protect; 

The  strongest  man  for  his  work  inspire! 
The  wayward  firmly  dost  correct; 
And  guard  our  homes  from  flood  and  fire! 


4. 

Thy  name  we  share  from  south  to  north! 

Thine  air  we  breathe  from  east  to  west! 
Thy  glory,  America,  leads  us  forth 
In  victory  onwards  toward  the  best! 

5. 

O  God,  Who  givest  the  breath' of  Life 

To  peoples  of  the  human  race, 
Make  Thou  our  Land,  in  peace  or  strife, 
A  Xation  strong,  of  up-lifted  face! 


Copyright,  1912,by  W.  C.  Langdon 
used  W  permission 
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MARCHING  THROUGH   GEORGIA. 


:V— :i' 


^— ^— s 


Words  and  music  by  Henry  C.  Work. 


m 


J=^—Z. 


'^- 


^^^T-^^^—t: 


1.  Bring     the  good  old      bu  -  gle,    boys!  -we'll  sing       an  •  oth  -  er     song  —  Sing     it     with      a 

2.  How        the  dark -ies    shout  -  ed    when  they  heard     the    joy  -  ful   sound!     How    the    tur  -  keys 

3.  Yes,        and  there  were  Un  -  ion     men    who  wept    with    joy  -  ful    tears,    When  they    saw    the 

4.  "Sher-man's  dash  -  ing   Yan  -  kee     boys    will   nev    •    er  reach    the    coast!"      So      the      sau  -  cy 

5.  So         we  made    a      thor-ough-fare      for  Free  -  dom  and     her    train,       Six  -  ty    miles     in 


r=i 


^ 


:^i=je=b 


d: 


-^- 


I?     >      l' 


:1^t 


=^ 


— V 


-^ — 


t' 


-w ^- 


:H^» 


:^=*1: 


spir  -  it      that    will    start 
gob  -  bled  which  our     com 
hon  -  ored   flag    they    had 
reb  •  els     said,    and   'twas 
lat    -    i  -  tude — three  hun  - 


the  world    a  •  long — 

mis  -  sa  -  ry     found! 

not  seen     for     years; 

a    hand-some   boast, 

dred    to      the     main; 


Sing      it       as      we     used    to     sing    it, 


How    the  sweet    po  -   ta  - 
Hard  -  ly    could  they     be 
Had    they   not      for  -  got, 
Trea  -  son    fled      be  -  fore 


toes      e  -  ven 

restrained  from 

a  -  las!    to 

us,     for     re- 


p2= 


't 


^=f 


:^i: 


'-^0 


^^0 


.sitj- 


^ 


=t 


^^ 


Chorus. 
S 


fif-ty     thou-sand  strong,  While  we  were  march-ing  thro' Geor  -  gia 

start-ed     from  the  ground.  While  we  were  march-ing  thro' Geor  -  gia 

breaking  forth    in  cheers.  While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor 

reck -on    with    the  host.      While  we  were  march-ing  thro' Geor 

sist-ance    was      in  vain,      While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor 


gia. 
gia? 
gia. 


u 


z?{l- 


-i— » — IS- 


^-^ 


-m-  -«-  -^ 


'Jf—W- 


Sf 


-1S>- 


11 


m 


Hur-rah !    hur-rah !      we 


^^ 


> — ^- 


--^ 


3Bt 


bring      the     ju  -   bi  -  lee!        Hur-rah! 


->      a 

■M^^ 


~s- 


s»- 


the  flag      that  makes  you      free! 


&^ 


So    we  sang  the  cho  -  rus  f rona  At  -  Ian  -  ta     to    the    sea,  While  we  were  marching  thro' Georgia. 

^      ^     ^  ^.  if:  if:  i^   -fft.    ^..  -^  ^.  ^  -ft- 
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By  permisBioa  of  Thb  S.  Bbaisard's  Sons  Co.,  New  York  and  Chicago. 
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College  Songs 
Popular  at  Illinois 


AULD   LANG  SYNE, 


Robert  Burns. 


■■n- 


i^: 


-A- 


-J-^^-r-\- 


-Sl- 


:1t=:l: 


:3izzrjtzE*zz-ti-— pt: 


1.  Should  anld    acquaintance    1)e        for  -  got,     And  nev  -  er  brought  to  miud?  Should  auld  ac-quaint-ance 

2.  We       twa     ha' e  ran      a-  boot     the  braes,    And  pu"d  the     gow-an.s   fine,     We've  wander' d  monj'   a 

3.  We       twa     ha'e  sport-ed       i'        the  burn    Frae  niorn-in'    sun     till  dine,     But     seas      be-t\veen   us 

4.  And    herf^'a    a   hand,  my   trust-  y    frien',  And  gie's  a      hand     o'   thine;  We'll  tak'      a     cup      o' 


se: 


-W—H-- 


r-H 


r^- 


m 


r 


•IS- 


i 


-js- 


^vzH^qzz: 


t  ti 


--J- 


-i=>^ 


1^-1^- 


'p  -^- 


tA-t 


be          for  -  got,  And  days    of  auld  lang  syne? 

wea   -   ry      foot  Sin'  aald...  lang...      syne, 

braid   ha'e  roared  Sin'  auld...  lang...      syne, 

kind  -  ness    yet,  For  auld...  lang...      syne. 


For  auld... 
For  auld... 
auld... 


For 


%—Wl 


r- 


-• — w-- 


r-"= 


— I — I- 

— -SI 


lang.. 
lang... 
lang.. 
For      auld...      lang.. 

J-^  --*-  -?- 


syne,  my  dear,  For 

syne,  niy  dear,  For 

syne,  my  dear,  For 

.syne,  my  dear,  For 


^^ — 


r^i; 


t- 


! — v-iw — |'^=-I— I — l-j 1 — I 1 1^ 1 1 — I 1 1 — I 1 n 


auld 


-Si- 


lang      syne,    We'll    tak'       a      cup 


kind  -  ness     yet,     For       auld       lang     syne. 
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Sostenuto. 
/I 


GOOD-NIGHT,  LADIES! 

Arranged  by  George  Rosey. 


-A-H> -U h- 1 1— r 
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:^=i^--a!i^: 


:•-*: 
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1.  Good-night,  la -dies!      good-night,  la- dies!        Good-night,     la -dies!    We're  going  to  leave  you  now. 

2.  J'are-well,    la -dies!        fare-well,    la  -  dies!        Fare -well,      la  -  dies!    We're  going  to  leave  you  now. 

3.  Sweet  dreams.la- dies!     sweet  dreams, la  -  dies!       Sweet  dreams,  la -dies!   We're  going  to  leave  you  now. 


H^t 


O — IS- 


-I- 


I >—'%yy 


.1 Ll 
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:^=t; 


■0— H- 
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Allegro, 
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^*:^Fi^-_z:ai: 


Repeat  pp. 


WM 


iifci 


Mer-ri-lv   we  roll  a- long,  roll   a-long,  roll  along,  Mer-ri-ly  we  roll  a-long.  O'er  the  dark  blue  sea. 


i=l==t=t=tz:t 
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SWEET  AND   LOW. 


/ 


ii 


Alfred  Tennyson. 

Larghetto. 
SoPKANo  AND  Alto 


J.  Barnby- 


ii=J 


:*: 


%*■ 
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5 
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1.  Sweet  and    low,     sweet    and    low,  Wind    of    the      west    -    ern 

2.  Sleep    and    rest,     sleep     and     rest.     Fa  -  ther  will  come  to  thee 
Tenor  and  Bass.  y"''-^ 


jg 


-*— ^:i 


it 


^^ 


-^ — ^ — • 
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Low,     low. 
Rest,    rest  on 


3e3z:|^lZi^__q 


P=^ 


-""^^ 
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mf 


0 
Fa 


.  ver     the        roll 
ther    will      come  to 
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hia 


^=t=-pm 


3!m 


iSEii^^i^- 


breathe  and  blow,      Wind    of      the 
moth  -  er's  breast.    Fa  -  ther   will 


j^-O^P, 


1^ 
west    -     ern 

come    to  thee 


4:^^ — t^ 


S6cL  J   • 

soon; 


I  I 

0         -  -  ver 

Fa        -  -  ther 

O   -   ver  the  roll 

Fa  -  ther  will  come    to 

^f*-^  r  Qi-g: 


the 
wUl 
ing 
his 


I 
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0 

-    ver 

the 

roll 

- 

ing 

Fa 

-  ther 

will 

come 

to 

hl'^ 

wa 

babe 


ters     go,        Come  from    the        dy     -     ing 
in      the     nest,        Sil     -     ,      ver      sails        all 


moon  and 

out     of      the 


blow, 
west. 


d'^zi^ 


T-*^- 
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d*^ 


J* ^5 1 


wa 
come 
wa 
babe 


-«r 


^-^ 


to 


in 


ters     go, 
his    babe, 
ters     go, 
the   nest, 


Come     .     . 
Sil    -       ver 
Come  from   the 
Sil        -         ver 


I  1/ 

from  the 

sails  out 

dy    -  ing 

sails  all 


'f: 


_l 4i— ^— — , -gj ^ m- 


Efe^ 


5  r- 

moon  and  blow, 

of  the  west, 

moon .    .  and  blow, 

out       •!  the  west, 

J"^   K     ">        i 


Blow  him    a  -  gain 
Un  -  der   the    sil 


A 


to 
ver 


Ka: 


wa 
b&be 


ters     go, 
in      the  nest, 


Come 
Sil     - 


ver 


from 

sails 


the 
out 


moon 
of 


and 
the 


blow, 
west, 


>/        1 


rail  e  dim. 
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w — ^ — -^ 


^fBn 
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While     my 
Sleep,    my 


lit    -  tie     one,  while      my      pret  -   ty      one      sleeps, 
lit    -  tie     one,  sleep,      ray      pret  -  ty     one,     sleep. 

rail  e  dim.  ^y.     i"^"",       ,^ 


»- 


g 
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^ 
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^ 
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By  permisaion. 
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OLD   BLACK  JOE. 


n         Poeo  adagio. 


Words  and  Music  by  Stephen  C.  Foster. 


m-- 


^ 


mmm 


1.  Goue 

2.  Why 


%-i=t-- 


,^E&=' 


are 
do 


3.   Where       are 


the    days 
I    weep 
the  hearts 


when   my      lieart     was    young    aud 
when    luy      heart  shouhl    feel        no 
once     so        hap    -    py        and         so 


-^ — » — m- — P 
6^ — 6^ — r 


:t2=: 


pain? 
free? 


Gone 
Whv 
The 


-\s- 


are        my 

do  I 

chil  -   dren 


-| fc^- 


^=35- 


friends 

sigh 

dear, 


% 


from     the        oot  -   ton  -  fields 
that      my      friends  come    not 
that       I  held       n|)  -    on 


a  -  way; 

a  -  gain. 

my    knee? 


5 

Gone       from  the  earth 

Griev  -    ing  for  forms 

Gone         to  the  shore 


'-^- 


.._,_. 


to         a 
now      de ■ 
where    my 

-^-    -m- 
:^=t:=t=: 


^  — ^ — 


bet  -    ter     land, 

part  -  eti      long  a 

soul      has  long'd  to 

-•:-      J^      .ft.  .m.. 


I     know, 
go? 

go, 


I  hear  their  gen  -  tie  voic  -  es  call  -  ing,  "Old  Black  Joe!" 
I  hear  their  gen  -  tie  voic  -  es  call -ing,  "Old  Black  Joe!" 
I       hear     their  gen  -  tie    voic  -  es     call  -  ing,     "Old    Black    Joe!" 


rtr=c: 
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M       Chorus. 
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I'm      com   -    ing, 
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I'm        com 
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For       my      head 
.*.       .^.       .«. 
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bend    -    iug         low; 
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hear      those       gen 


tie 
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-W- l-a- 


es 


call    -    ing, 


Old 


-^ 1. 


Black 


Joe!' 


T- 


1 
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THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET. 

Samuel  Wood  worth. 
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lec  -  tion    pre  -  senta  them  to      view  I  )     f  The    wide-spread-ing    pond,  and      the     mill  that  stood 

fan  -  cy     knew;)     I  The      cot       of     my        fa  -  ther,     the      dai  -  ry- house 


spot  which  my       in 
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by       it,     The  bridge   and    the     rock  where  the      cat   ■    a  -  ract      fell;  "I      rpj^^      ^^^ 
nigh      it.     And     e'en     the    rude   buck  -  et    that    hung     in      the      well.  J 
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i    -  ron-bound  buck-et.  The  moss  -  cov-ered     buck  -  et    that    hung    in     the   well. 
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2  The  moss-covered  bucket  I  hailed  as  a  treasure, 

For  often  at  noon,  when  returned  from  the  field, 
I  found  it  the  source  of  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

The  purest  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield. 
How  ardent  I  seized  it,  with  hands  that  were  glowing. 

And  quick  to  the  white-pebbled  bottom  it  fell, 
Then  soon,  with  the  emblem  of  truth  overflowing. 

And  dripping  with  coolness,  it  rose  from  the  well- 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss-covered  bucket  arose  from  the  welL 


How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  it. 

As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips ! 
Not  a  full-blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it, 

Tho'  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sips. 
And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitation, 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell, 
As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father's  plantation. 

And  siglis  for  tlae  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well- 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss-CDvered  bucket  which  hangs  in  the  weU. 
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MY  OLD   KENTUCKY   HOME. 


Words  and  music  by  Stephen  C.  Foster. 

„         Solo. 


Harmonized  by  E.J.  Biedermann. 
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1.  The    sun  shines  bright  iQ    the    old  Ken-tuck -y   home,        'Tis         sum-mer,      the  dark-ies      are 

2.  They  hunt   no    more  for   the     pos-sum  and   the  coon         On    the  mead-ow,      the    hill,  and     the 

3.  The  head  must  bow    and  the  back  will  have  to    bend,.        Wher  -  ev  -  er         the  dark  -  y      may 
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The    corn  -  tops      ripe 
They  sing       no       more 


and      the  mead  -  ows      in 
by       the  glim  -  mer      of 
A      few      more    days      and      the    trou  -  ble       all 


the  bloom,  While  the 
the  mooD,  On  the 
will   end,       In       the 
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birds  make  mu  -  sic  all  the  day ; 
bench  by  the  old  cab  -  in  door; 
fields  where  the  su-gar-canes       grow ; 


The  young  folks  roll    on    the    lit -tie    cab -in  floor,     All 

The  day   goes     by    like     a    sha-dow  o'er  the  heart, With 

A    few   more  days   for    to    tote  the    hea-vy  load,    No 
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MY    OLD    KENTUCKY    HOME. 
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mer-ry,     all   hap-py     and  bright, 
sor-row  where  all  was      dc-  light, 
mat-ter, 'twill  nev-er       be  light. 


By'n-by  "Hard  Times" comes  a-knockiug at    the  door.Theii  my 

The  time  has  come  when  the  dark-ies  have  to  part.  Then  my 

A  few  more  days    will  we  tot -tor     on  the  road,  Then  my 
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old  Kentuck-y  home,good-night.        "Weep  no  more, my   la-dy.        Oh, weep  no  more  to- day ;       We  will 
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sing      one    song     for    the  old      Kentuck-y  home,  For      the  old  Xentuck-y  home     far 
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OLD    FOLKS  AT  HOME. 

Melody  by  Stephen  C.  Foster.  Arranged  by  George  Rosey. 


|Bii=ap^5fs^P=^"; 


ir±. 


-x 


■^-- 


-^— - 


:ci: 


-zi^^qs: 


1.  Way  down  up- on  the  Swa  -  nee    Kiv-er,  Far,    far     a --way, 

2.  One       lit -tie  Init    a-mong  tlie  hush-es,  One    that     I     love, 


There's  where  my  heart  is 
Still     sad-ly    to    my 
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turn  -  iug    ev  -  er,  Tliere's  where  the  old  folks  staj  ; 
mem-'ry   rush-es,        No     mat- ter  where  I      rove. 
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All        up  and  down  the  whole  ere-  a  -tiou 
Wkeu  shall    I    see   the  bees     a-hum-ming 
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Sad  -  ly       I    roam, 
All  'round  the  comb  ? 
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Still    longing  for  the  old  plan  -  ta-tion,  And  for  theK)ld  folks  at  home. 
When  shall  I  liear  tlie  bnn-jo  thrumming,Down  in  my  good  old      home? 
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All         the     world      am      dark  and     drear    -   y,         Ev  -  'ry  -  where       I  roam, 
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OLD   FOLKS  AT  HOME. 
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dark  -  ies,    how    my     heart  grows    wea  -  ry,  Far     from   the     old    folks      at     home. 
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1.  My  Bon-  nie       lies  o  -   ver  the  o   -    cean,. 

2.  Last  night     as          I  lay      on  my  pil  -   low,.. 

3.  Oh,  blow,    ye  winds,  o  -  ver  the  o    -   cean,. 

4.  The  winds  have  blown  o  -  ver  the  o   -  cean,. 


My      Bon  -  nie       lies  o  -  ver  the 

Last    night    as        I  lay  on  my 

And     blow,  ye    winds,  o  -  ver  the 

The    winds  have  blown  o  -  ver  the 
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My  Bon  -  nie      lies        o  -  ver  the  o    -  cean,. 

Last  night   as          I         laj'      on  my  pil  -  low,.. 

Oh,  blow,  ye     winds,     o  -   ver  the  o    -  cean,. 

The  winds  have  blown    o  -    ver  the  o    -  cean,. 
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Oh,    bring    back  my 

I     dreamt  that  my 

And    bring   back  my 

And  brought  back  my 
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Bon  -  nie  to  me-- 

Bon  -  nie  was  dead. 

Bon  -  nie  to  me.  . 

Bon  -  nie  to  me  .. 
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Bring        t)ack,       bring       back,     bring  back  my   Bon  -  nie      to 
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me,        to      me;     Bring      back,    bring     back,     Oh,    bring  back    my   Bon  -  nie      to      me! 
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MASSA'S  IN  DE  COLD  GROUND. 
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Words  and  music  by  Stephen  t.  Foster, 
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1.  Round     de     mea-dows    am      a  -  riiig-ing 

2.  When      de      au  -  tumn  leaves  were  fall  -  iiig, 

3.  Mas    -   sa    make     de     dark-eys   love   him, 


De  dark  -  ey's  mourn  -  f  ul  song, 
When  de  days  were  cold, 
Cayse     he       was       so    kind, 


While      de 
'Twas  hard       to 
Now,    dey 
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mock-ing  bi)-d  aui   sing  -  ing,        Hap  -  py      as      de   day       am     long. 
hear  old  mas-sa  call-  ing,      Cayse  he  was      so  weak     and      old. 
sad -ly  weep  a  -  bove  him,    Mourn-' ;ig  cayse  he  leave    dem  lehind- 


Where    de      i  -  vy    am    a   •• 
Kow      de     or  -  ange  trees  am 
I    can  -  not  work  be  -  fore  to  • 
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row,    Cayse      de     tear  -  drop    flow  ; 
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Dare     old    mas  -  sa      am     a  -  sleep  -  ing, 
iS'oiv       de    sum  -  mer    days    am     com  -    ing, 
I     try        to    drive       a  -  way  my      sor    -    row. 
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Sleep  -  ing     in       de      cold,    cold  ground.      Down       in     de     corn 
Mas  -  sa     neb  -  ber    calls      no     more. 
Pick  -  in'      on       de      old      ban 


field      Hear    dat  mourn  -  ful 
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sound ;        All       de   dark  -  eys      am      a  -  weep  -  ing,      Mas  -  sa's      in       de    cold,     cold    ground. 
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HOME,  SWEET  HOME, 


Words  by  John  Howard  Payne. 
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Music  by  Sir  Henry  Bishop. 


1.  'Mid       pleas  -  urcs  aad      pal    -    a  -   ceg      though   we    may  roam,      Be   it      ev      -      er      so 

2.  I  gaze         on     the      moon      as        I         tread      the   drear  wild,         And       feel         that  my 

3.  An  ex     -      ile  from    home,  splen-dor      daz    -    zles      in     vaiu;        Oh,        give        me    my 
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ham  -  ble,  there's  no       place  like  home;      A      charm,  from  the  skies    seems  to       hal   •    low    us 

moth  -  er    now      thinks    of     her  child;    As  she  looks      on  that  moon    from  our      own       cot-  tage 

low  -  lythatch'd  cot    -    tage     a-  gain;      The    birds     sing- ing    gai    -    ly,    that     came      at     my 
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there.  Which,  seek  thro'  the  world,  is  ne'er  met  with  else- where. 
door,  Thro'  the  wood  -  bine  whose  fra  -  grance  shall  cheer  me  no  more, 
call ;       Give  me  them,     and  that  peace      of    mind,  dear    -    er    than     all. 


Home,      home, 
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sweet,     sweet,     home,       There's  no  place   like   home,     Oh,  there's  no  place  like  home. 
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DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY  WITH  THINE  EYES. 

Old  English  Air. 


Words  by  Ben  Jonson. 
mp 
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1.  Driuk  to       rae      on 

2.  I       sent    thee    late 


ly      "With  thine   eyes,    and       I  "will  pledge    with     mine, 

a       ro    -    sy    ■wreath,  not      so       much  hon  -'ring    thee, 
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Or    leave     a      kiss    with -in         the      cnp,    and      I'll       not    ask       for    wine; 
As     giv  -  ing      it         a         hope  that     there    it        could   not  with  -  ered    be;  . 
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thirst  that  from    the      soul     doth   rise,    doth   ask        a         drink   di 
thou    there -on    did'st    on     -    ly  breathe,  and  send'st  it         back    to 


vine, 
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But  might  I      of        Jove's    nee  -  tar      sip,      X  would  not  change     for 

Since  when  it  grows     and      smells,  I      swear,  not       of  it   -    self,      but 
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thine.    .     . 
thee.     .     . 
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JUANITA. 


Andante  moderato. 


Arranged  by  E.  J.  Biedermann. 
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1.  Soft        o'er     the     fount  -  aiii,  Liiig-'riiij<  f;ill.s       tlie    southern  iiioou 

2.  When,     in      thy  dream  -  ing,  Moons    like  these     shall  shine     a-  gain, 
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Far        o'er    the 
And        day-light 
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mount  -  ain,  Breaks       the    day         too      soon! 

beam   -  ing,  Prove       thy  dreams     are       vain. 
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In       thy     dark      eye's   splen  -  dor, 
Wilt     thou      not         re   -  lent  -  ing, 
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Where        the    warm        light      loves       to      dwell. 
For        thine      ab      -     sent         lov   -   er        sigh, 
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Wea   -  ry      looks,        yet  ten    -    der, 

In       thy     heart,       con    -    sent    -  ing 
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Speak  their    fond     fare    -  well! 
To         a       pray 'r  gone         b}'? 
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Ask       thy    soul  if 

Let       me      lin    -    ger 
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we  should    part? 
by       thy      side! 
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ta!  Lean    thou      on         my 

ta!  Be       mv     own      fair 


heart ! 
bride! 
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BEN    BOLT. 
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Words  by  Thomas  Dunn  English,  '39. 
SemjMce.   Soprano  and  Alto. , .^ 


Music  by  Nelson  Kneass. 
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1.  Oh  I  don't    you     re-mcm -ber  sweet  Al  -  ice,  Ben  Bolt,  Sweet    Al  -  ice,  whose  hair  was  so 

2.  Un    -  der     the  hick  -  o  -     ry  tree,  Beu  Bolt,  Which  stood     at     the   foot  of  the 

3.  And  don't    you      re  -  inem-ber    the  school,  Ben  Bolt,  With  the  mas  -  ter     so  kind  and  so 
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treni-bled     with  fear       at  your  frown  ?   lu  the     old       church-yard,     in    the  val- ley,     Beu  Bolt,    In     a 
lis-tened    to     Ap   -  pie-ton's  mill.         The         mill -wheel  has  fall  -  en    to  piec-es,      Ben  Bolt,      The 
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est    wild  -  fiow-ers  grew  ?      Grass  grows      on  the    mas  •  ter's      grave,       Ben  Bolt,      Tho 
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spring    of  the    brook        is  .  =  dry. 


ip 
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gran    -  ite        so        gray,     And  sweet    Al  -    ice        lies        un 
walls      as        you      gaze,        Has  fol  -  lowed     the        old 

school      -    mates     then.    There  are       on  -  ly        you 


der 


the  stone, 

They 

hav« 

en  din, 

And 

a 

and      I ; 

And 

of 

£ 


:*=t 


^ 


^^EEEEE 


E£ 


^ 


-5^-^ 


fe^ 


i 


ft 


»^ 


^=*=* 


d: 


:^i*: 


a(f  lib.  iHii- 


^^Is^p 


fit  -  ted        a      slab      of    the    gran-ite        co      gray,  And  sweet  Al-  ice      lies     un    -    der    the  stone, 
qui  -  et      that  crawls  round  the  walls  as'     you    gaze,     Has  fol-lowed     the      old        -  en    diUc 
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WHERE   HAS   MY   LITTLE   DOG   GONE? 
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1.  Oh,  where,   oh,  where  has    ray      lit  -   tie     dog  gone?   Oh, where,  oh,  where  can    he      be? 

2.  My    little    dog     al      -      ways  wag  -  gles  his     tail,When-ever     he    wants        his  grog; 
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With   his     tail      cut  short   and   his   ears     cut   louji,     Oh,     where,    oh.Avhere  can     he      be? 
And  if       the     tail  were  more  strong  than  he,    Why  the  tail  would  wag- gle     the    dog. 
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FORSAKEN. 


English  version  by  iVIrs.  G.  Federlein. 

Andante. 
PP  dolce. 

:r^.-ai=:i:ii:=1z=::1: 


Arranged  by  George  Rosey. 


1.  My      love     hatti    now      left      lue,         a 

2.  Sweet  flow  -  ers      are     bloom  -  ing       all 


loue     do        I  sigh, 

o    -     ver      her  grave, 
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*'TAKE   MY   LOVE  TO   ROSALIE. 


fi 


Words  by  J.  T.  Bergen. 
Words  of  3d  verse  by  Arthur  Rogers. 
Largo. 


Music  by  B.  E.  Dickhaut. 
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1.  Gen  -  tly     blow,  oh,  south -ern     Avind,  . 

2.  Cot  -  ton   fields   and  fields     of       corn,  . 

3.  Winds   of      win-  ter,  cease    to      blow!, 


Blow  a  breath  from  far 
Pine  -  clad  hills  and  sun 
Ros  -     a  -   lie     must  nev 
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ny      streams, 
er      know  . 
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Breathe  from  out  thy    mys-tic 

Glow  -  ing     in     the    gold -en 

Sad-  ness,  sor-row,  or     dis 


mind . 
morn, 
may !  . 


.    Words     of    love  and  home     to  -  day. 
Bask  -  ing     in      her    lov  -  ing    beams. 
Shad  -  ows  may  not  cloud   her      day! 
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Far  a  -  way  on  Geor-gia's  plain,  . 
Yes,  my  home  thou  dost  re  -  call,  . 
Rath  -  er,    may  kind  heav  -  en        breathe 
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Beats       a     heart  that  beats  for         me ; 

All       are     fair    and    dear   to  me ; 

Soft,    like   mam-my's   lul  -  la     -     by; 
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South  -  ern  wind,  come  near  a  -  gain,  . 
Fair  -  est,  dear  -  est  of  them  all,  .  . 
Soft,    sweet  mem  -  o   -  ries       to       wreathe 
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Bring      me      love    from    Ros  -    a     -    lie. 

Is         my      dar  -  ling     Ros  -    a     -    lie. 

'Round     thy     days,     fair     Ros   -    a     -    lie. 
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Far            a  -   way      on     Geor-gia's      plain,  . 
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"TAKE   MY   LOVE  TO   ROSALIE." 
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NOAH'S  ARK. 
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No -ah  he  built  him -self    an  ark,  There's  one  wide  riv-er  to    cross!  He     built       it...    all     of... 

an  -  i  mals  went   in     one    by  one, There's  one  wide  riv-er  to    cross!  And   Ja    -    phet  with   a.... 

an  -  i-mals  weut   in     two    by  two, There's  one  wide  riv-er  to  cross!  The  El  -e-phantand    the., 

an  -  i-nials  went  iu  threeby  three, There's  one  wide  riv-er  to   cross!  The  Hip-po-pot-a-mus  and  the 
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that  wide  riv- er    is      Jor-dan,    There's  one     Avide      riv-er,     There's  one  wide  riv  -  er    to      cross. 
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The  animals  went  in  fives  by  fives 
Slieni,  Ham,  and  Japhet,  and  their  wives, 

And  when  he  found  he  had  no  sail, 
He  just  ran  up  his  old  coat  tail, 

And  as  they  talked  on  this  and  that, 
The  ark  it  bumped  on  Arrarat. 


8.  Oh,  Mrs.  Noah,  she  got  drunk. 

And  kicked  the  old  gentleman  out  of  his  bunk, 

9.  Oh,  Noah,  he  went  on  a  spree. 
And  banished  Ham  to  Afrikee, 

10.  Perhaps  you  think  there's  another  verse 
But  there  ain't! 
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1.  I     once  did  know  a  girl  named  Grace — 


\t/ 


-^—^^ — ^ 


She  done  bruug  me  to       dis 


C\^ 

Quartet. 

%        Chorus. 

1 

/5-^ 

^   > 

•» N    -^      P- 

^^-«-: — al — ' 

\=A~A  -t 

pt -J H^ ± N — --  -. -M— 

-1 

i 

f^> — *^ 

!?^ « 1 

_L_. 

0' 
X  -1 

wuk-kin'on     de 

r  •  -r  ^-  0\ 

-■■1 sir-. 

le-vee. 

I       been  wnk-kin'     on       de 
i^zztH— t— ^— »— S-f-f- 

rail    - 

— -^ — 

road 

^— 1 

-is k-J 

-»•— -» — •-^-* — 

LL^ ^_j L_J 

— 1 1 — ^ 

%-^ 1^      V ^      >       ^ 

-U ! , 

sad    dis-grace 


n#      1 

^        t 

1 

4 

-^ 

^*-J-- 

^-^  dd 

-SH;-^- 

-1 ^^-IT-f---^- 

1 

JS 

\ 1^ 1— 

^n — ■! bI — 

4 

-^p  "— 

»- 

All 

de  live -long 

— 1 1 1 

1        *^ 

day; 

\^' 1 

I 

been  wnk-kin'  on      de 

rail  - 

road  Ter 

pass    de    time 

— 1—1 

a  - 

1 
-at 

way. 

L 

— ^— , — ^ — 1 

_| !-_ 

4 — 

_',^_U! ^— k ^— 

u 

^--1^ 

•  •    #      m 

-*- 

^1-1- 

-   ^    ^ — fi-=^ 

^=-1^ 

r 

1 

r-J- 

«( •  - 

^ 

~*l" 

-f- 

— i^ 

-> 

^i:^ 

r 1                   ~* 

Doan' 

yuli    hyah     de  whis  ■ 

■  tie 

— ' 1 

blow    - 

1 

in? 

— ^ 

Rise 

r-f- 

9-r- 

up 

1*   . 

— #— 
so 

uh   - 

*  . 

— «i — 
— 0 — 

0_ 

in 

■•1 

de 

uiawn. 

1 

g|-^- 

— '•■ — 'l#-= — # — »-^ 

— 1 1 1 1 

— »— J 

— \-^ 

-.t= 

— r 

:i^= 

^- 

_te_ 

=tr^ 

=te= 

^•■ 

|e~ 

F-^.   H 

'     r 

—^ — t^      ^ — t*" — 

-^-J 

"^T 

-V 

Uf 

;^— 

-^- 

> 

r- 

Doan'       yuh     hyah      de       cap    -   "n       shout 


I , 1 1-^ V^ 1 Sl 1- 


-j^z 


^ 


-^^$- 


-<SI- 


111 


Di 


:zs~ 


+= 


Fink. 


d= 


-^- 


nah,    blow       yo'      hawn?" 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Hucns  &  Noble. 

140 


4==f= 


-s»- 


i— (S>- 


3 


LEVEE   SONG. 


m^ 


Solo. 


^!fii 


4=: 


te 


^ 


-hi» — t^- 


:p 


:^: 


i^zziim.-:^-- 


t- 


1:: 


:t: 


^i 


2.  Sing         a 


ltt_ 


song         o'     the     cit 
Soprano  and  Alto. 


:5:e=d 


4=^: 


t^--^- 


p  Humming  Chosus. 
Tknor  and  Bass 


y; 


Roll       dat        cot  -  ton 


bale ; 


:c: 


:t:^ 


±z^z 


-s— 


:| \- 


-^^ 


W- 


Nig  -  gah        ain'      half 


^i^ 


-SH- 


-<s— 


-s?-^ 


so 


hap  -  py 


Z(S=W-^ 


:;-J;s 


II^IE 


-HSH 


r 


-!=?•• 


±^ 


— S^ 


d- 


■Si,— 


-^-r- 


-r— si- 


-jp- 


-Si- 


-"-- s*- 


-(S>- 


As       when      he's      out 


<si,— 


^ 


123: 


z^: 


-}-<Si~ 


<s-^ 


r 


-s*-^ 


jail. 


P 


1 

3 


r 3 


t: 


J<s- 


■^^ 


t 


-(^- 


* 


;d; 


SI,— 


it: 


::tir-^ 


-s"- 


-^s^ 


-S*-:- 


-iSt- 


-Sl-r- 


:P 


-KSl-; l-ga   . 


^@- 


Nor  -    folk      foh         it's       oy    -    stah  -  shells,        Bos  -    ton       f oh  it's        beans ; 
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JINGLE,  BELLS. 


Arranged  by  George  Rosey. 


„       Allegro. 
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1.  Dasli-iiig  thro' the  snow,        lu    a    one  horse  o  -  pen  sleigh;  O'er  the  lields  we    go, 

2.  A    day     or  two    a  -   go  I...  thought  I'd  take     a    ride;       And  soon  Miss  Fan-nie  Bright  Was 

3.  Now  the  ground  is  white;  Go    it  while  you're  joung;        Take  the  girls   to-night,     And 
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Laugh-ing    all     the     way..,  ..  Bells  on    bob-tail  ring, 

seat    -    ed     by     my    side The  horse  was  lean  and  lank, 

sing      thissleighing    song lust  get      a    bob-tail'd  bay, 


Mak-ing    spir-  its  bright;  What 

Mis  -  for-tune  seem'd  his  lot;  He 

Two  -  for  -  ty     for    nis  speed;      Then 
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fnn      it      is      to  ride  and  sing    A    sleighing  song    to-night ! 
got      in  -.0      a  drift- ed  bank.  And   we,   we    got    up  -  sot. 
hitch  hi  in   to    an  o  -  pen  sleigh,  And  crack !  you'll  take  the  lead. 
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Jin  -gle,  bells !    jin-gle, bells  ! 
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Oh  !  wliat  fnn       it     is      to    ride    In    a   one-horse  o  -  pen   sleigh, 
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Jingle,  bells !  jingle,  bells  !  Jingle  all     the  way  !       Oh  !  what  fun  it  is  to  ride  in     a   one-horse  open  sleigh  ! 
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-St 


,«-^^ 


~l — I — I 


:n:in'M'^m::3^ 


H 1- 


"•-■^-•a,- 


3-i-J-S^3 


H 1 1 1 \-W~'~' 

0 « ■•— •— 1|-— j- 


^=^ 


.-J-        l-J- 


H 1 h- 


1- 


HOW  I  HAVE  LOVED  THEE. 


Words  by  Frank  Julian  Price. 
Words  of  2d  verse  by  Arthur  Rogers. 


;Ee: 


fi- 


-<s- 


-J- 


isi: 


J- 


tig: 


-si- 


H 


:ci-dz:^. 


12^: 


Arranged  by  George  Rosey. 


-1- 


_i — 


g=J=g=^ 


>::^:a 


1.  Thine      eyes    they     told  me, 

2.  Dear      heart,      if        hap  -     ly, 

3.  But,       sweet,     to        tell         thee, 

I 


Dear  -  est,  thou  didst  not  know 
Hid  -  den  be  -  neath  some  deep 
That    thou'rt     so      good      and     fair, 


?jb: 


-is- 


-o- 


— o- 


-^*^ 


f^—- . 


— I- 


— e*- 


How  I 

With    -    in 
I'd         nev 

U ^ 


r 


have 
thy 
-   er 


m 


:ci: 


-I- 


H- 


loved   thee       so  I     Would 'st  thou     know 
soul        a  -  sleep,         One       maid  -   en 
nev    -    er       dare  E     -     ven        to 


why? 

hope 

try; 


— J- 


All 

In 

Yet 


_J_,__|_ 


that       is 

sweet     tim 

thou     my 


fair        to 
id     -     1     ■ 
love    must 


see, 

ty 

see, 


gfc 


-ns- 


:ip2: 


-I 


--g: 


— t 


:*=fepr| 


-o>- 


-jcA-. 


^ — ^  "F~~^ — '*! — ^ — F — ! — 


;2i: 


12^: 


^ 


_i_^_ 


All  that  is  good  to  be. 
Waits  Love's  cap  -  tiv  -  1  -  ty, 
Still  must  thou       an  -  swer      me; 


Tliy    truth    and     pur  -   i    - 
May    mine     the      rap-ture 
Kind     let       thv      an -swer 


ty.  Sweet,  dost  out  -  vie. 
be  Thine  eyes  to  ope ! 
be.         Or       let      me    die. 


¥ 


:^: 


'r — r- 


:t=t=: 


-IS- 


t — r 


;ii 


Copyright,  1900, 1908.  by  Hinds,  Noble  &  Eldredga. 
Ho 


Solo. 


e: 


POLLY- WOLLY- DOODLE. 

Choktts. 


iv==f^ 


BiSB 


1.  Oh,  I       went     down     South       for      to      see        my        Sal, 

2.  Oh,         my      Sal,       she  aiu  a  maid  -    ea  fair, 

3.  Oh,  I        ciime     to  a        river,       an"       I  rouldn't  get  a  -  cross, 


r 


*s^ 


Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly  - 
Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly  - 
Sing       Pol  -  ly  -  v,o\  -  ly  - 


m 


:f=- 


--r  -r-  1^ 


q^ 


Solo. 


Chorus. 


:T 


J 


h  h  h  ^. 


■-T^-K 


doo  -  die 

doo  -  die 
doc  -  die 


all    the  day;  My        Sal    -    ly       am        a       spun  -  ky      girl,        Sing   Pol  -  ly  -  wol- ly  • 

all    the  day;  With      cur   -    ly      eyes      and     laugh- ing     hair.       Sing   Pol  -  ly  -  wol- ly 

all    the   day;         An' I  jump'd  upon  a  nigger,  an' I  tho't  he  was  a  hoss,       Sing   Pol  -  ly  -  wol- ly  ■ 


m 


w-^—P—m 


"m-wr- 


v-k-t*-t?- 


^E^ 


Chorus. 


iEE^ 


xS: 


:s=F 


:c± 


z^ 


doo  -  die 
doo  -  die 
doo  -  die 


all  the  day. 
all  the  day. 
all    the      day. 


Fare   thee   well, 


fare   thee   well, 


Fare  -  well. 


l^^E^^ 


V— t?— t?— t?- 


fare  -  well. 


Fare  thee 
Fare  thee 


^ 


:Mzzd 


4  Oh,  a  grass-hopper  sittiu'  on  a  railroad  track, 
A-pickiu'  his  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack. 

6  Oh,  I  went  to  hed,  but  it  wasn't  no  use, 
My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost. 
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6  Behind  de  ham,  down  on  my  knees, 

I  thought  I  heard  that  chicken  sneeze 

7  He  sneezed  so  hard  wid  de  'hoopin' -cough. 
He  sneezed  his  head  an'  his  tail  right  off. 

And  so  on,  ad  infin. 


THE  DARWINIAN  THEORY. 


Words  by  John  Young,  C.  E.      Tune:— "The  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands.' 

•8: 


-^— ^— ^- 


^-^-- 


-F m-- 


-_i^ — 


-o^ 


1.   Oh!    have     vou  heard     tl 


le 


J 1 — ^ — 


*— 1#- 


p     p    p     ff    ^^R_g_^ 


t^-^--*- 


f. 


:^Eii^ 


-*— •■ 


fz         p 


rii~* 


f  •—=; — •—»—=; — ^ — I =-»■ — F 


:^^T- 


r^ 


i 


fci 


:*izat 


^ 


1^=1t=J^ 


-^ — ^ 


:s=;^ — -P 


news     of  late,     A-  bout  our  great    o-  rig  -  i  -  nal  state?  If    you  have  not,     I    -will      re -late    The 


i:g^_J_q_-Jz=i^g^: 


-« — «- 


-i-=i- 


^- 


^^^=ra 


-4— n- 


■? 


-»—• *■ 


":3r 


Ti^ ^— * *- 


:?E^^ESv2 


:t2=:3 


*-=—•- 


.|-^^_^i^_^_^_l_^ 


B — 5 — I 1 1 h- 


grand  Dar-win-i-an  theo  -  ry.  Takecare,as  you  saunter  a-long  the  street,How  you  tread  on  the  dust    be 


i 


w^ 


p 


n 


-^=1— ^ 


-=i-^- 


]^E^ 


-K— N-^ 


:r^ 


^=^ 


-K — ^ 


:^— pE=p=is: 


H h 


:*!z* 


:t 


neath  your  feet:  You  may  crush    a    cher-ub   in  em  -  bry   -   o  sweet,    For  each  at  -  om  may  hold       a 


i 


t=«3i 


^ 


n 


/ 


p 


W^j^=eE^^EiJE3 


_-, J^ 


^ 


-^=^— *^ 


±st 


F=^=^- 


-kl* -— 
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THE  DARWINIAN  THEORY. 


1^^ 


:1^=1^ 


^^- 


:1^ 


* — ^ 


-jm^w- 


->-- 


^=^ 


jeziati 


germ    complete, Which  by    some  mys  -  ti   -  cal     pro  -  cess  slow,     And  se  -  lee  -    tive  pow'r,    to     a 


4-^ 


t=^^: 


:^^ 


-« « — -^ 


15:    13:     i: 


-^"     ^5-    -•(-     -«i- 


:::;i: 


:^£=* 


^ 


M-^- 


■«• ••- 


1^-3— =1 


^3^ 


Pf^." 


^-i^- 


r^'-^r-^-^r^^ 


-VJ*.- 


4^=^: 


-^gi="^— »- 


■*—§.»- 


1=1 


^- 


monkey  may  grow,  And  from  that  to    a    man,  the  truth   to  show  Of  thegrand  Dar.win-i  -  an    theo  -  ry. 


=«— ^-^-J ' 


::^- 


3^:     3?: 


5-&: 


— ^?i 


I 


pi 


^— r-^=^— I- 


r-^ 1- 


3?:    --m: 


-S- 


-— -S — =1- 


-+-3 — I- 


Chorus. 


l-f^-t^ 

-4 

> 

ISn 

N       N 

^=^- 

— 1^ 

-•- 

-*- 

—0- 

— ^P- 

-• — «- 

— ^^ — 1~ 

— fr- 

=> — ^s — S — ^s — ^s—  ^ 

— N N !*^ 

-N,  r 

w 

1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 

— ( 

Oh! 
Oh! 
Oh! 
Oh! 

L«._ 
1 

ho- 
ho- 
ho- 
ho- 

u 

key. 
key, 
key, 
key, 

po- 
po- 
po  - 
po- 

^    ^    ^ 

key,    Kan     - 
key,  pow'r  of  se 
key,     ring    - 
key,     ring     - 

yn-wan, 

-lec-tion, 

0  -  ging, 

0  -  ging. 

From 

The 
The 

nothing    to   soniething,from 
Choose    your-self  your  par  - 
can  -  ni  -  bal    isl  -  ands  once 
world      then   lit  -  er  -  ally 

>^>  u 

monkey    to 
tic  -  u  -  lar 
had           a 
on            the 

man. 
sec  -  tion; 

king 
wing. 

^•^ 

=f^ 

— 1— 

-H^- 

.    

— • — 

-m- — ^ 

0      -1 

»»- 

_4v — ^s — h 

-— 1 J      ^— 

, . 

^' — P— 

t^ 

~-0~ 

— -0— 

-•— 

— 1 

— fc*^ 

:t2— 1^ 

=tz     • 

=^ 

-*: — « — « — ^ — « — « — 

-■m — ■• — *— 

-ij^      t»    -1 

±t=n5: 


— I « 41 _i -mi- 


:=lv 


:=1: 


H 1- 


/ 


-♦ -^- 


-• ^.. 


S^ 


^— * 


-*— ^- 


i=r 


3R — ^ 


-»— »- 


f 


r- 


r^p 


-i 1 — 

-m- — .•- 


f — rl" 
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ie=1^ 


^ 


-^ ^ 1% H^^ |7-^=N— I iS ^V 


-K-^ 


% 


:W=i=-:1^ 


z 


k    U    U    '^     1/     ^^>     L^ 

Oh !   this    is     the  great   de  -  vel  -  op  -  ing     plan  Of  the     grand 

A      peas-ant,    or   lord  with  a  great        con  -  nec-tion;  By  the    grand 


u  u 


is     S     ^ 


:iv: 


'^SE=-- 


r 


Dar-win    -  i  -  an    theo  -  ry. 
Dar-win   -  i  -  an    theo  -  ry. 


Who  ate    his  own  kin ;   but     to      us     he's     no-thing,  When  compar'd      in  th'light  of   this  theo  -  ry. 
No  street  cabs  need-ed,    or       a  -   ny    such     thing,       By  the    grand      Dar-win   -  1  -  an    theo  -  rv- 


man 


g 


:K=K: 


9^-9^ 


->.- 


:£^^^ 


im 


t 


3E3 


«: 


I 


r 


*=|c 


p 


:t^=t* 


f 


2  The  Ijeginning  of  all  was  a  little  cell. 
Composed  of  what  substance  no  one  can  tell, 
Endowed  with  a  power  to  develop  and  swell 

Into  general  life  by  this  theory. 
With  a  power  to  select  what  it  wished  to  be — 
A  fungus  or  flower,   a  bush  or  a  tree, 
A  fowl  of  the  air,  or  a  fish  of  the  sea, 
A  cow  or  a  sheep,  a  bug  or  a  flea. 
Or  if  tired  of  these,  it  may  change  its  plan, 
Be  a  cat  or  a  dog,  or  o-rang-oo-tan. 
But  culminating  at  last  in  a  man, 

By  this  grand  Darwinian  theory. 

3  Such  murderers  we — far  worse  than  Cain, 
For  darker  deeds  our  characters  stain; 

For  thousands  of  brothers  we've  eaten  and  slain, 

By  the  grand  Darwinian  theory. 
When  sitting  at  breakfast,  and  picking  the  wing 
Of  a  pigeon,  or  grouse,   or  of  some  other  thing; 
Or  dining  on  mutton — or  lamb,  if  in  spring; 
Or  on  salmon,  or  trout,  or  on  cod,  or  on  ling — 
Gaze  into  the  future,  and  say,  can't  you  see 
What  horrible  cannibals  we  must  be, 
Devouring  the  flesh,  which  may  yet  become  we, 

By  the  grand  Darwinian  theory. 

4  But  why  should  the  theory  end  with  man? 
If  he  has  been  less,  surely  more  he  can. 
And  should  be,  by  the  great  devoloping  plan 

Of  the  grand  Darwinian  theory. 
Why  should  he  not  on  this  earth  yet  be 
An  angel,  or  god,  like  Mercury, 

With  a  wing  on  each  shoulder,  each  ankle  and  knee? 
Oh!  how  delightful  then  it  will  be, 
When  sighing  and  wishing  your  sweetheart  to  see, 
To  wipe  your  beak,  and  just  upwards  flee. 
Like  birds — and  meet  your  love  on  a  tree, 

On  the  top  of  a  hill,  by  this  theory. 


U7 


THE   BULL-DOG. 


i 


Moderato. 
Solo.  1st  Tenor. 


^^S 


::f^ 


s 


s 


-^—^- 


^-s- 


:*=:??: 


1.  Ohl    the     bull -dog 


on        the    bank ! 

Solo.  2d  Bass. 


Oh !      the 


i — H 


-^-^ 


-?— ^ 


And      the     bull  -  frog      in 


the      pool ; 


A    U  1 

. 

Chorus.     Pi? 

I  Allegro. 

7W     M       *       »'       - 

m        ^ 

-— M 

— _■ — 

^^  ft — T-  %~%—^^ 

-$— 

^5^=fc=f_g__g_ 

-g- 

_if_^. 

-^^ ^r^ — S 1^ 

~^ — 

bull  -dog  on 

the  bank: 

ritard.  aitacca  il  cho. 

/7\ 

]^         \^         'r         w        W 

Oh !  the  buU  -  dog   on 

p»       ^       ^       S       ^ 

the 

rt'dr^ 1 

-^h—^ 

-^1 

h^    ^   Jt^- 

-j-« 

^-^~^^A 

M     •!     ^^- 

»r- 

^^ 



[_«^___Hj— 

=1^ 

^t^   U        " 

_^_-_ 

^-_^_,_ 

-* — ^—^^^ 

*^ 

And   the    bull-frog    in     the  pool; 


m 


^'^Esl 


-^-' 


^z=^-^±EW 


11^=1^ 


-»■ — » — ==!-»— 


:|±:r 


r 


-t** — ^r-'-'^ —  — -— .-1^= — <^ — ^ — ^-^^ — ^ ^-^\^ — ^ — \^ — 

bank, And  the  buU-frog  in     the  pool.  The  bull-dog  call'd  the  bull-frog    A  green  old  \va  -  ter  fool. 


^_>- 


^V=^ 


Sf^?^^^^t 


^ 


^^f^i^^ 


^=j=^=s=i 


-^ 


p 


Sing-ing    tra,    la,     la,       la,     la,     la,   .  .  .    Sing-ing     tra,    la,      la,       la,     la,     la,   .  .     Singing 
^ ^^J U_J ^_,j^_Jr^  I      h    ^_,, ^^^^ ^___,.,^^^_^_J!1 


,^^*=»t 


M—-^- 


laj^izi^: 


:a|=^: 


^^k 


fc=s=t 


:it=i(: 


Baa 


-^— »l- 


:|e: 


Repeat  pp. 


SM-jMf 


-IS- 


f^=f=t 


*e«eSeE 


I 


■^-Xr-\ir 


^- 


tra,    la,     la,  Sing-ing  tra,     la,     la. 


tra,  la,     la,     la,     tra,    la,   la,    la,    tra,  la,   ?.a,  la,     la. 


J 1 


-^_^ 


i 


-JV-J!>_JV— J- 


-^— ^-h— )- 


W^^ 


■^ *j      *j   P^ 


atiL 


I— 4-M- 


:a!=«l=ai: 


3= 


*^*=? 


I 


tra. 


la, 


la. 


2  Oh!  the  biiU-dog  stooped  to  catch  him. 
And  the  snapper  caught  his  paw; 
The  poUy  wog  died  a  laughing 
To  see  him  wag  his  jaw. — Cho. 

9  Says  the  monkey  to  the  owl, 

*'0h,  what'U  you  have  to  driok?" 


Since  you  are  so  very  kind, 
I'll  take  a  bottle  of  ink."— Cho. 


4  Pharaoh's  daughter  on  the  bank ; 
Littl'^  iVoses  in  the  pool; 
She  fisheu  him  out  with  a  ten-foot  pole 
And  sent  him  off  to  school. — Cho. 
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WHERE,  O  WHERE. 


Spirited. 

Soprano  and  Alto. 


:t*=d?^ 


r=^nt 


1.  Where 

2.  Where 

3.  Where 
Tenor 


,  O  where  are  the  ver  -  dant  Fresh-men?  Where,  O  •where  are  the  ver  -  dant  Fresh -men? 

,  O  where  are  the  gay  young  Soph'mores?  Where,  O  where  are  the  gay  young  Soph-'mores? 

,  O  where  are   the  jol    -    ly      Jun  -  iors?  Where,  O  where  are  the  jol  -    ly      Jun  -    iors? 
AND  Bass. 


^   r- 


t: 


1^ 


:^=|b: 


^     ^ 


P 


-SI- 


l^S 


:^ 


^z 


Where,  O  where  are  the  ver 
Where,  O  where  are  the  gay 
Where,     O  where      are      the    jol 


dant  Fresh  -  men?  Safe  now  in 
young  Soph-'mores?  Safe  now  in 
-    ly       Jun    -    iors?  Safe       now        in 


t 


t- 


the  Soph-'more  Class, 
the  Jun  -  ior  Class, 
the   Sen   -    ior  Class. 

-<s> — 


:N=fr 


-o- 


They've  gone  out        from       pre  -  scribed  Eug-lish, They've  gone  out       from        pre  -  scribed  Eng  -  lish. 
They've  gone  out        from      their    old  Lat  -  iu,They've gone  out       from      their     old         Lat   -   in, 

They've  gone  out  from  their  tough  Mathe  •  mat- ics, They've  gone  out  from  their  tough  Math-e-mat  -  ics, 


:r 


?^=t:=t: 


:(e=le; 


f=^^ 


-^ — ^- 


V^'^ 


-h,-,-^ 


I 


-M=^: 


-si- 


— I- 


3t 


i^: 


e^i 


They've  gone  out       from        pre  -    scribed    Eng  -  lish, Safe         now 
They've  gone   out       from       their      old  Lat    -  in,    Safe         now 


in 
in 


the  Soph-'more  Class, 
the    Jun   -  ior    Class. 


They've  gone  out  from  their  tough  Mathe  -  mat  -  ics.  Safe         now      in    the    Sen  -  ior    Class. 


£ 


;^ 


:f^=fb=f: 


-.IS"- 


1 


^ 


± 


-IS- 


tr-1 tr-V 


4  U  :  Whsre,  O  where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors?  :  || 
Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 
II  :  They've  gone  out  from  their  Alma  Mater,:  j] 
Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 

I  B  :  Where,  O  where  are  the  staid  Alumnae?  .  || 
Lost,  lost  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 
JJ:  They've  gone  out  from  their  dreams  and  theoriei,:  || 
Atoms  lost  in  the  wide,  wide  world 
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UNIVERSITY  YELLS 


Oske\ -wow-wow  ] 
Skiney-u'ow-wow ! 
Illinois!    Illinois! 
Wow ! 

Chehee,   cheha,   che-ha-ha-ha! 
Illinois!    Illinois!    Illinois! 


ILLINOIS'   OLDEST  YELL 

Rah-Hoo-Rah ! 
Zip-Boom-Bah ! 
Rip-zoo-raz-zoo ! 
Jimmy  blow  your  Bazoo! 
Ip  zid-i-yi-ki,   U.  of  I. ! 
Illinois! 


ILLINOIS'  NEWEST  YELL  'The  Double  B" 

Br-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r  BOOM 
Br-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r  BOOM 
Ya- 
a- 
a- 
a- 
a- 
a- 
a- 
a 
ILLINOIS!    (Pause  with  leader)   ILLINOIS! 
Br-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r  BOOM 
Br-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r  BOOM 
Illinois  rah,  rah,   Illinois  rah,   rah, 
Illinois  rah,   rah,   rah,   rah,   rah,   rah. 
ILLINOIS!    {Pause  with  leader)   ILLINOIS! 
(Start  slowly) 

I-L-L-I  yea-rah,  yea-rah  N-O-t-S  yea-rah,  yea-rah, 
I-L-L-I  yea-rah,  yea-rah  N-O-I-S  yea-rah,   vea-rah, 
I-L-L-I-N-O-I-S  Yea-rah,  yea-rah 
ILLINOIS!  YEA! 
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